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PREFACE 


In a Mtice of tk performimcc of tliB play by the Unnamed 
Society, m Manchester, the cnSc of a dtamtic tveeklj re- 
ferred to It as a '' chronide plaj ” This is ctactly ivhat SU 
]dm is not A chronicle play (ales certain scenes freni 
history, ®th in general an adherence to the facts, so far as 
these are assnmed to be iMwn There is in conseiineiice no 
plot, and the action merely happens It just was so ft is 
only in rare cases that history apes the imaginative artist, and 
constructs as carefiilly as he Shalespeare’s Heiirji VUI is 
a chromcle play, so is Drinliwatet's Cnimi, or AUm 
bmk fn SliAJAm f have taken history as merely supply- 
ing the raw matenal of my play, and f have not hesitated to 
shape that material exactly as I pleased to suit the purposes of 
the action If in doing this 1 have achieved an appioaunate 
truth of atmosphere and of character (the latter as I hive con- 
ceived It) I have done all I intended to do, and as much I 
maiutain as any “chronide play” ever does Nothing can 
be note misleading than “ the tnith of facts,” seeing that (i) 
the facts are never accurately known, and (a) whatever signiii- 
cance they may have is due to the temperamental content 
imparted by the historian or the aiUst 
It IS unnecessary to mention n detail where and how [ 
have departed from the histone record which has wme down 
to us The reader acquainted with the confused and hlood- 
stained annals of the Mogul emperois will not require it, and 
the reader not so acquainted won’t care Two points, how- 
ever, I will notice The Qrastian motive in the play I have 
transplanted from the lagpl of Akbat, where it was a real 
jiolitical issue Jahan mip be assuraed to have inherited 
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Albar's deliglt in staging rdigraus discilssioffi That Minn- 
taz HaM, “tls Lady of tke staid have died wll® 
a little more tton three jean of Jahjn's octupaacji of the 
throne, is one of the tmfottntiite hltindcrs of the histone 
muse But tt seemed to me that a pkv about one of the 
most magnificent buildere and lovers that the wrld ks seen 
mtkit die lady who inspiiHl him muld be artistically untrue 
She lived undoubtedly for Jakn, and she iherefere lives in 
the play Not would her deadi wlule accompanying Jalian 
on one of his military enpeditions (which was actually the case) 
have had an) dramattc signiScimce This too then I have 
ordered otherwise For the rest, there are few incidents in 
the play for which history has not supplied some sort of basis 
or suggestion 

Tit play was tvntten for the stage, unlihely as it is in days 
when tie poetic play has Men on evil times, that it should 
attain production in a more public theatre than that which saw 
Its otiginal performaira Mj debt to 4 e Dnnamed Soctety 
for Its courage m puttmg it on, and for the success which 
attended it, is the greater 

LSI 

BlcnUGTOH 

Bata 



CHARACTERS OF THE PLAY 


Shah Jahan, Eitfm vf BiAstan 

\ Sms ef Shahjdtm 
AdrhngzebJ 

JabaH Kkan, Prime Mhkter 
Bahlol, a Etmck 
Fathsr 'Svsm, a ]aijt Priest 
The Mhliah 
A Yogi 

Mie Jdmu, a General 
An Officer of Dara’s 
An Officer of Aurdnczeb’s 

A SOIDIEE 
A Page 
Messenger 

Mimiaz Mahal, Endless of Hadosim 
Him Bai I 

Akbaeabadi I Wm<f Shah Jahan 
Fathehhi J 

Jahanaea, Daughter of Shah fahm 



ACT I 

SCM I 

Acha ill fartaBil in Ik sam It is pml} ojm to tk 
lip, anl a maS jamlm pbps m tie centre 

AffldMBffli, Him Bti, r*THim, nflamris Bfflioi, Shih 

JjUUN 

Ait8AiiABAi)i(toHiBil!Ai) Dojoubewaie, 

Lest tk red Hood of passion end in Hood 
HbiaBm Wose! 

Akbambui Yours 
HieaBai Notawk 

I shall die kissing otl’IHieniedcuii, 

Weaiy mth loving, and so Sunt to death 
Ammabmi: The prince ivill out o( question stop that gap 
Eton as tismde 
HiraBa! But not with )ou, not 
Witli an) of )ou 
Amasabadi Andjet 

He has looked on me with a most meaning e)e 
HiaBii YoumcanjoiihaieliioWonliiiii 
'kd ) our hot ardour stiming on his fice, 

Reflected hack fromthi nnconscious glass 
Has made )our Are "66111 hs 
Akm.M)1D1 N'o woman looks on iioman with that cic 
Him Btl ((ifpracfeg / a nmociii”/)) Y’oii 
(liBaniBrnirfim/iswi ) 

Sid ihst 

i udin? n elf on dreams 
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Faihpuki Tile faithfullesE men are faittless ivjth their 
eyes 

Hm Bm But nut the emperor 

We are but day wives to the emperor 
He IS not even negligently fond. 

But concentrates his love and manliness 
On the queen, 

As she were his harem, and we 
Her maids and dr^sers 

Fathpubi Nor cancubmes nor wives are we, 

But virgins wedded 

Him Bai Fools, why then keep what is your shame to keep f 
We are only husband-bound, not husbanded, 

And he, our lord, tastes not of oni sweet fruit, 

But sucks the harvest of one single tree, 

And will not glance away 
Must then the orchard rot, 

And the worms canker us, ere our young blood 
Has rushed the heart of love ? 

Ye arc not women, but pale ghosts are ye, 

And thinly live on unsubstaitoal air 

Why have ye women’s motions, women’s breasts. 

And ro^y limbs, and wmc'Cmpurpled lips, 

Is It enough to feed some wandering eve ? 

Were not we made for men, and men for us, 

And if our stream is dammed, shall we not turn 
The rock that bars our flow? 

Fathpuri If It were but a htde snag, why, yes , 

But ’tis the eartli uduch lords us, and on him 
We hang like water-dri^s 

Hira Bai Wearehisnbboaswhichhewearsforshow 

Fathpuri Wears while lUK^otted, but if soiled 
He tears us 

Akbarabadi (io Hira Bai) As he will you, 
if that your amour with Prmce Aurungzeb 
Comes to his ears 
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HiraBai You jade, 

Hiss you that out so loudly 
ni tell the prince, and have you, 

For scandalluig him and his most mighty hither, 
Buned to the neck m sand, 

The hot sun shining on your nakd head, 

Till It IS one huge bbster , 

And so m dumb and airless agwiy 
Shall you turn black and pensh 
AssmEm{mepmg) Oh' Oh* Oh' 

Fathpupi You've fnghtened her You should not 
Speak her so roughly 

Hira Bai The puling wretch I would not be 
Sugii watery stulT as site is made on. 

For Jahan’s treasure vault 
Aebahaiadi Oh' Oh' Oh' 

Hira Bai Mop up your pasaon or your ones 
Will bring Bahiol 


[Enter Bahlol] 

Bahlol What’s this’ Whadsthis’ 

You quarrelling cats 1 11 have the emperor 
To curb you, for as Allah knows 
The wits of this poor eunuch cannot do it 
Fathpuri If Allah toows, the emperor 

Kno^ s not, nor cares whether we weep or smile 
Bahlol Why should be, for women do 
Concerns the devil only Do or do not, 

It IS his work that’s done 
Hiha Bai A eunuch's fit for nothing save to talk 
Bahlol Ha ' you yolup ^oos m uuons, have a care 
Y our acts arc \ irtuousKjm thoughts are not 
The emperor s liere anon You’d better go 
Seeing tliat he hates the si^ rfvou 
INo wonder either 



Hira B/\i Your h\t is his 

Is Mmtv' witch cnfii ^luch befogs his eje, 

And clouds Ids minhood tint lie heeds us not 
Woiircishrtsshc 

FAraPURi ThcairiscoMalrcndj Lot ns hence 
Erotiiatiicfrc«?csus 
Hira B.u I \ull stand my ground 
rATHPtiiu He will not loA ai jon, or if he docs 
T« ill bo as if he gaxed upon a stool 
Or anything fhit has no sentience in it 
Him Bai He shah not I m a woman and I have 
The graces of a woman and 1 U draw 
Hi 3 eyes Upon my beauties— and who knows 
His senses may kget themselves and be 
My momentary subjects 
Bahlol Ha' Hal Ha fahan 
"Will long ) m insolence or I m a man 
And not a eunuch But I hid %c4 
(ft ffnw Bai) 

1 have a wntog for you Aurungzcb 
Bade me ddsver (Gtwng /ret a ItiU}) That 5 a game 
Wlieresn tlie odds ate death 
Him Dm Silence ugly slave 

Or Aunmgzeb shall leam you bve a tongue 
That wags too much 

Bahiol (era Suspect me nut lam 
Devoted both to Aurutigad) and you 
Hira Bai Tis well for vou I e thinks so {Nonenfsfep^cff) 
Bahlol Here s the king 

[Aksaramw md Faihpori 1 «i i icdlp go of Lnkr 
Shah Jahan] 

Hira Bai I kiss your majestvs feet We have been dull 
Without our lord and master 
Jvhan Where are the other women? 

Him Bar They Bed your majesty s prisence, like the stars . 
When the sun nses. 
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]ahan One stir jctsluncs It seems 
Hm\ Ba! So durlcd, maj(s^, tts winking light 
Teil-talc<i Its licart's confusion 

[5/ic poics Jaiian rt^ards her nitl: 

conipkic mdtjfemce] 

Jahan It IS no matter \VIicrc is the empress ’ 

Hira Bai In tlic Jismme Tower, majesty 
Jahan (>/!!« MJfnng lo imelj) Beauty in l)ctutj*’s slirme 
I who built it for hcrnct'cr 
Packed so much loA'dincss in stone as w hen 
1 thought of Mumtaz, and the thought became 
A wonder-bower I will seek her there 
[Cwt Jahan] 

Bahiol Hal Ha' Hal Ha' 

Better to be a eunuch, itfUvlA 
Than be a Avoman with her wares despised, 

Than be a wfc w hose husband sees her not 
Hira Dai Dost laugh, you ape I 
Laughter becomes not daves 
If they break alcocc, it should be with howls 
You shall make proper music 

[5/ie heats him, and he kails lustily as the scene 
closes] 


Scene 2 

Agra An apartment m the Ihitptes^s quarters— kiwm as the 
Jamme Tomr 

SHAii Jahan, K&jmtaz Mahai, Page 

Jahan It is a false dawn till I greet my love, 

For then begins the day 
Mumtaz So may u, wer be widi thee and me, 

And when it is not, 

Let my life follow my love, 

And one stone cover both 



SHAtt JAHAN 


l6 

Jahan Fc-irnot 

If we’re immortal, so’s our love, 

And if love die, 

It penshes with the source of it, our liMrts 

Mumtaz Do you bdicve, Jalian, 

Tiiat love like oure can perish ? 

Say you do not 

For e’en the thinking tint a thing so foir 
Hath fellowship m corruption with our flcsli 
Is as a kind of taint, a treason, 

Hidden m tlie very core of it, which dotli unquality 
Its strain and lustre 

Jahan Is love not alkufficient to itself 
Because it is ? The past and future, 

The twin begetters of all hopes and fears, 

Take from tlie perfect momentary now, 

Which if love fills with its o’etbrimmiiig measure 
Tlie thought of surcease cannot enter there, 

And we are timeless like etcrmiy 
So— are you answered ? 

Mumiaz It 18 my heart which questioned, and to tliat 
You have not spoken 
A woman’s (ore, Jahan, 

Is made of hopes and fears There’s nothing 
That touches him slic loves or moves him but, 
Like air iqion a flame, ris faintest breath 
Is followed by a leaping sympathy 
To tell me then I must not fear nor hope, 

Is to tell me not to love 

Jahan Wbch were to ssj urrto tlie nightingale, 

Smg not , to tell the moon 
To empty all her beams of mystery , 

Command the soft gazelfe to be ungentle , 

And every natural flung to rend his nature 
And be not what it is 
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Mumtaz The nightingale 

Hath but one Iistaaer to Ins amorous song, 

And m the whole (rf EbveB tliere’s but one moon 
Ah, liappy nighting^e, ah, happy moon 
Jahan Wkt matter that a nian h^ many wives, 

So that one woman is iJie absolute she, 

The others, 

Mere shapes to his indiffenait ^e, 

When seen unnoticed, and when heard unmariied 
Mumtaz And yet— 

Oh see, Jahan, how love makes women fearful— 
How oft a shape passed by a diousand tunes 
Takes substance suddenly, springing 
Out of the darkness (rf indifference 
Into a high relief, 

And that which iws the knot and goal of vision 
Holds Its proud place no more 
Jahan has younger, fairer wives 
Than this Mumtaz , be hke die moon 
Shines down on many brooks, die brook 
Sees but one moon 
Jahan What— what— to so misjudge 
Jahan and Jahan's race I 
My dynasty is famed for coostanq 
Was cot my father, Jahangir, 

Notorious faithful to a single face, 

My mother— Nour Mdial 
If I am warrior, ruler, conqueror, 

It IS because I must , bloody and cruel 
Because ray subjects are », for they make 
Their kings m tlieir own likeness— faugh ' 

Beasts must he ruled by beasts 
We mount and nde diem 
Lest they should tear then" mastecs 
But myself, 

Jahan s Jahan, 

B 



Mo heap up eartii to stmt on it and die 
I am an artist, and 1 ivoiship beautj , 

Worship It, and create it 
The real Jalian is in palaces, 

And m my love of thee 

I -wnte my name— the name of Shah J ahan— 

In the endunngf^nc of my marbles, 

And when the empire of our Mogul Imc 
Crumbles in the inevitable flm of time. 

And Akbar and Jahangir arc but words 
That raonarchisc in rausy dironiclcs, 

Men stdl shall say, 

Johan btiilt tins, and tks, 

These dreams m stone were dreamed by Shah Jahan, 
Jahar of ore uraltcrabfc love, the ivJuch 
He treasured more dm these , 

The greatest builder and the greatest lover 
That ever walled die earth Thy boy 
Shall lute and sing to tliee tk stented senpt 
Wherem my love is vmt Whm, boy ! 

MtntTTAZ Emperor of words ' 

Jahan Not so, commanded words arc cold, 

But unto lovers thg yield up themsehes, 

Distilling willmglf their fragrances 
All lovers must be poets, for ill love 
Is poetry in action None so poor. 

But whiles th«y bvc ne lifted from themselves 
Beggars are Imgs, and kings, 

Deeming their Img^ps beggarly, are Gods 
There is i star on every lover’s brow, 

That gives even to ramotiEcable mta 
Some^iDg to mark them by, and mouths all dumb 
Conceive tlie tnck tf music 
Sing boy ! 

[Tk Page wijs io the atmtpmmcnl oj ihe hte] 
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Song 

Love IS as oM as isan, 

But Since this love b^an 
None loved like Shah Jahan, 

LkeShahJ^an 

Soft are theses that fleam 
In Shah Jahan’s baieni 
They pass as in a dream 
By Sbah Jahan. 

One only fair he fcnovjs, 

One only flower that Worn, 

The world has but wie rose 
For Shah Jahan 

None other can contest 
The kingdom of his breast, 

Ofallthelorehest, 

Mumtaz Mafa^ 

Love IS as old as man, 

But since the wodd begai 
None loved lie Shah Jahan, 

Lie Shah Jahan 

the sudmg of ik m^tksme dom, Jahan 
mhmwg UvumpmmUfy dmn§ the last vme ] 
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Scots 3 

Agra The Hall of Pimie Avkme A balcony is indicated 
m the left One or iun mail tddes, on me of which is 
wm Men th me opm Jahan u pacvig the chatnher, 
mimng ^mioistGitisattheim 

Shah JahaN, Bahlol afterwards JAFAH Khan, Aurwgzeb, 
Father Bused, ItoA Bat 

Jahan When majesty is seated on bis throne 
The throne becomes an acadent, a property, 

That subserves majesty, like to fats robes, 

His crown, or anything that's his, 

Trifles that do t^e dieit all of awe 
From him they hang on But when 
The throne is empty of its Inicg state, 

It then becomes raajes^’s substitute, 

The very altar of his sovereignty, 

The sign and sum of loftiness and power 
Tis fitting that that the mbentcr 
Of Akbar and jahaip:, m whose time and person 
Empire has risen upon empire. 

And glory’s footstool is ttsdf a ^oiy, 

Should have his visible emblem in a throne 
That shall out stare all other thrones soever, 

And level them to ordinary seatA 
For ordraarv mfeduonone 
T the semblance of a pcacodi, 

And outbid nature’s colours with her jewels 
The throne, the peacock throne of Shah Jahan 
I’ll bid my jeweller design it strai^, 

Aiwf fifeiJiJrin peanV. 

Sapphires, and topazes, and aneralds, 

Till his imagination can no more 
Already am I blindol by die thought of it, 

And winlus It were there 
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[Enter ]tiKR'&m] 

Jatar I greet your majesty 

Jahan [still ahsorhei) The throne, the peacock throne of 
Shah Jahan 
Jafar The King 

Designs some new ntu^nificme Have not we yet 
Reached to the top erf wonder ^ 

Jahan No No No 

Wonder has but a momentary life, 

And quickly perishes if it be not fed 

With still more wonders Bat you’ve news, my fnend , 

T 0 stab my ears or tickle them ^ 

Jatar Both 

Jahan Then stab them first Pleasure’s more pleasurable 
When It’s the follower not the lead of pain 
Jafar TheprmceDara 

Has once more bit the dust at Kwdahar 
The Persians hold it stronglier than ever, 

And our troops waste away The prince 
Says 'tis impregnable and desires return 
Jahan He is a bulkier, 

Better as a philcsopha’ than a solcher 
I must and will have Kandahar again 
Twas Akbar’s trophy, and my fa&er lost it 
It shames me 

To spend such blood and treasure for a gesture, 

That they may laugh in Persia 

And Kandahar shall mark his sddierslup 
Jafar Is it wise 

To set the younger o’er the elder brother ’ 

Jahan That’s a nice pomt we can’t consider now 
If Aurungzeb does capture Kandahar 
He’ll be the elder in accomplidment 
We’ll act at once 



22 


SIIAH JAIIAN 


(ro Bahlol) 

Summon tlie pnnco to me 

[AliBwiLOL] 

What IS your otiicrncvrs^ 

Jatar The pnest from Goa 
Has come and^vaitsonyou 
Jahan The good fatlicr 

Shall have informal audience presently 
Jafae The^ood fatlicr? 

He s good if uc do find him good 
I do distrust these Pcfftugils 
They creep upon us, they and tlic English 
Spreading hkc a disease from ^ot to spot 
These aninnls from tlic sea ate dangerous, 

Wffidng more insolent as thej do grotv 
In number and in ships 

jAH/ifi Fear not the fntlicr He’s a man of God 
Jatar We Imc too many men of God already, 

Of godly men too few Is t not enough 
To have Hindu, Patsce, Mohammedan, 

And various nondcsenpt tails of holiness. 

That we must Icam from these barbanons 
Another way to pray ? 

Jahan Pleases tlie queen my fnend pleases the queen 
Jafar But pleases not your subjects majesty 
For whiles they fervently da^ one ano^er, 
They'll all unite m daniur^ tins same pnest, 

And that 5 not politic 
Jahan Not politic? What am I then 
A subject ivith a crown on or a king, 

Who 11 make that politic which pleases him 
You offer craven counsel Lock it up 
And fling away the k^ 

Bahlol (re oitmn^) Pnnee Auningzcb 

[SBferAtJRONGZEB] 
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Jahan Aurungzcb, 

You rust in court Your bwtber Dara 
Scratches against the walls of Kandahar 
And hurts himself and us 
Take you command, and with a thrustier sword, 

Pick up the city on the point of it 
Aurongzdi Your majesty, 

When Dara fails, shall Aunii^b succeed ? 

Leave me to tcH my beads, to fast and pray 
When I am holier, diai FU fight for you, 

For God will be my arm Ibd Dara 
Followed the one true God with piety, 

He would have crushed the Pmian infidels 
Jahan Your head and \vill, and wlat I will provide you 
In men and the fell mstruments of war, 

Shall serve our purpose, and your trust in God 
Your own Be ready to set out 
Auhunqzeb Alas ' how difficult it is for pnAces 
To lose the world and all its vanities 
And Dora J 

Jahan Serves under you, orif 

His temper more impenous tlaii ius deeds 
Bnxib not your ovcr-lorduig, let him home, 

To hide him with his women 
Aurwgzcb Poor, poor Dara 
Jahan When next I hear the name of Kandahar, 

Let it sound proudly 
[To Bahlcl) 

Bnr^ the father id 

Aubungzeb May God confound all infidels, 

All heretics and sdusms 

[Enter Bahlol and Father Buseo ] 

Bahlol Father Buseo 
Jahan You are welcome to my court 
Buseo FromthearchbBhopofGoa 
I bring you loving gre^ngs, 
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Istidlcorofmomcat? Down 

Gigantic hope assume 

Proportions only of i tinj seed 

And let your substance tnd my secret liopc 

Swell CQrnp'ir'>bly 

Bahlol (re citcnrg) Tiic lady Hira Bai 

[DitrrHmBAi rtt(B\nt.oi ] 

BmBai Bay haj your bed and all, 

For so you use. me Auiungrcb 

Am 1 70ur i a \u^ maid yout dancing git! 

That t ) our nod I hasten to my master 
And say here is your ebaud 
DowthmcasycuiMll prince Aurungjcb 
Auuunojui [ am m basic 
HibaDai Ohl Oh' you arc in haste 
And must my leisure nait upon your i a$tc ^ 

Why do you tdl me that you arc in haste 
llhen I must talc my lea\c ism your lool 
Departure wntlcnm jouriccy air 
I had a lover once but he is gone 
''ending a ly ng message by yon s1a\ e 
Whom twas my shame to follow 
He should be thrashed 

For fooling ladies I am in haste haste haste 

AurOTiGsb Stay 3 do command you stay 
Hiiu Bfli Are you the lung ? 

Ilmoavyou ■would bchng 

IsShahJahancutoff 

Daia and Shuya Murad put “VMy ? 

Why then as I m the s wife I aw youfs 
And therefore wR I be obedient 
Aupungzeb You niocik me Not Jaban himself 
Is more the subject of Miimta?. 

Than Auiamgzcb is Hira Bii s 
e are alike m bciflg slaves to women 



SQAH JAEAN 


27 


Hira Bai Women ' Jahan 
' Knows naught of woraen 

AuRUNGZffl To one woman, one, one, one woman. 

My heart’s a ring, 

The golden setting cf a single ^one, 

And you that stone Forme 
There is no other jewel 
Hira Bai The sweet-tengued Auningzeb 
Fie, fie, you are a saint, an anchorite, 

Austere and pious I would be 
The anchorite’s tenqitatiOD 
AuRUNGzra So you are 

Hira Bai ’Twas not a lymg message then which came, 
And tongue and lips do wait but on tiie night 
To put their deeds to proof ? 

Aurungzeb a night, yes, yes, but not 

This night I swear I am as nuich afire as you, 

But cold necessity has bid me temper it 
Till I have leave w blow it to a flame 
I go immediately to Kandahar 
It IS the Emperor’s order 
Hira Bai Fly to Dara’s arras 

To Dara’s— not to mine Since when 
Did yon love Dara so ^ 

Aurungzeb He is a pestilent h»^c, a Sufi, 

Worse tlian a Chnston But I go 
To take the high cominand at Kandahar, 

And w ash the city dean cd Persian filth, 

Ito kj sot dose ssd csssot do 
Hira Bai And when the conqueror returns ^ 

AimuNGZEB ’Tis at your feet he’ll lay his soldierslup 
Hira Bai Would I could wear it to the gaze 0’ the world ' 
Aurungzeb Art mad ^ Then keep your madnKS 
Till It IS sane to show it 
Hira Bai Fear not for me Jahan 
Has Murataz in his eyes She is 





His basilisk, 

His vail tbut sKvkts him in 
Aubtogzeb May he divdl always m that citadel 
But do you be my watch 
There’s Father Buseo, a Christian priest, 

Arrived in Agra, and Jaban 

Receives him kindly, nay, has ashed for him, 

And puts the Christian scriptures on his head, 

In token of respect What comes of that 
May touch the kingdom neatly 
Hira Bai Say, may touch Aurungycb, and I must be 
Your eye and ear, 

Convenient mstmment of Aunin^eb’s, 

A gatherer of chatter and surmise, 

And for my payment, m my mouth he pops 
A sweetmeat now and then 
Aurungzeb What now > 

Hira Bai Oh, I am richly paid 
He talks of love, says Tm his jewel, 

And when ray silly, silly little head is turned, 

His point discloses, wlwch is policy 
I ask for love, he proffers polii^ 

AynuNGZEB Hou shall I lake you > God and His Prophet 
Absolve me if I follow you You have 
Mj sworn and constant love 

Hm Bai Words, which as fast as they’re expended are 
reshaped, 

Andtlie store loses nothing 
Atoungzeb In proper time 
I shall fulfil tliem 
Hira Bai Now, now, now 

rulfil them now, or 111 proclaim you false 
Alike m head and bent 
Aurungzcb What would you Have me do? 

Hira Bai A little ihmg, i very little thing 

{She goes to a talk and pairs out a cup of mue ) 
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Here’s Vine 
Dnnk it to me 
Aurungzeb Woman, 

Would’st have me traitor to my oath ’ 

God and His Prophet have forbidden it 
’Tis an abomination and a wickedness, 

And damns the dnnker 

Hisa Bai All Mnssulroen are not as strict as thou 
Do I not sin in listening to your love, 

Breaking the seal of most lawful bond, 

That you may put your wax on’t ? 

Once, once, this once canst thou not fall luth me, 

A little, little fall for love of me ^ 

And after, you shall glut yoursdf with penance, 

And be the samtlier for this sii^Ic fault, 

As IS the trick of holier men than diou 
It 15 not wme you drink, my Aurungzcb, 

But my heart’s blood, whidi seeks 
To mingle with the lake which is m ihme 
Ah, love, I pray you 
Mtogzeb Ihus ien (He Jnnk } 

Hira Bat Now Hira Bai is your Kandahar 
Her walls are down 

She trails the dust bdbre pur conquering feet, 

At your fell mercy, soldier 

[Sk clasps ks huxs Aurongzeb in a sudden 
fre)isy of shmne and se^ repmch fhngi tk oip away 
and covers Ins face mih Ins hands ] 


End or Act I 



ACT II 


Scene i 


Agea The ij <£ (j Pmak Atiima 

Shah Jaian, tk Mullah, Fathhi Buseo, Jatar Khan, a 
Yogi, Bahlol 


The Mullah [kneeling Shah Jahan, mth a Koran m 
he uplifted hands) Lord of tlie World, 

Commander of the Faithful, 

Who, like the sky o ertoppu^ snows of Himalay, 


God and His Prophet, 

Who rule, direct, and guide the amis of men, 
Have in this holy boiA, 

Inspired by God, and by His Prophet writ, 

Made all who read, and reading so believe, 

The inheritors of Paradise 

The true believers in your kingdom, majesty, 

Pray you to take it, and by your royal mouth 

Be the one law declared 

There is no God but God, 

And Mahomet is His Prophet 


[Jahan iaka tk Kmn ] 

Buseo Vile heretic f You do blaspheme 
Thunderously against God, 

And give the King 
The devil's scripture 

The Mullah (nsmg) Mahomet strike you, infidel ' 
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Jakan Peace, peace, yc holj' ijiHi 
Coni'iction js a maid that mua he Mooed, 

Not frightened by high ^ords 
We thanh yon, Mullah, 

w pke your Im* by the fsthet's Bible 
Mcne haw quietly they lie togetlier 

Muiiffi [mil u JATUI Khm) Helm ml placeJ the Koran 
on his head 

^o liediiiptelheBible Aurunoieb 
Toldmoftkl 

lAFiii(fctt,Mnt.iia) Asttmi 

Blown bj a nin4 from Goa 


f‘«« All men 
fed i ttligion-liiiigs 
Kb less thaa beggam, and for us, 

10 biwe most deeply pondered on this theme, 
We are like a pendulum, swinging 

Twixt This and That 
So maij roads, so many gmdes, 


00 my lessons, and so many tcacheri 
1 too true, That's Icsta nothing wortli, 

K That, tlien This is cnnnmg feist 
How my we thn tempest of opinion 
Find the safe sUler> 


Argue, good friends, on that 
Tool There IS nor This not That 

Delusions both 
The It alone easts 

jou can leam anythn^ ^ 

Jahan AVhytlien, 

WeroaynotleanifiTOmyon 
That nothing may be leame^ 

What Father Buio? 
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Bused It is most fitly answered, majesty, 

Whose subjects everyridiere contend 
Against each othw 

High pnests and follower of error daily 

Wrangle the circling sun 

But in my country there is hut one faith, 

One God, one Saviour, 

Whom all men in one perfect brotherhood 

Acclaim and worship 

Is not tins then the very seal of truth, 

That she has hut one voice > 

Jafar Are not the English Christians ^ 

For I have often heard the Portugals 
Speak of the English dogs 

Bused The English are not Christians They arc heretics. 
And being heretics damned 
Yogi Heaven and Hell 
Are self-created Fantasies 
Wherewith men please and plague their childishness 
Bused Mahomet’s paradise indeed is fantasy 
An infamous and carnal house of sm, 

Where lights o’ love, not winged Nigels, wait 
Upon their most lascmous paramours 
Mullah Preposterous, upon ray bead 1 
A Heaven without heavenly dd^hts 
Bused A Heaven without lust, and therefore iiot 
Tainted with earthliest pleasures 
Mullah Earthliest pleasures l Do not you Christians, 
Nay, even your priests drink wmc, 

Whicli makes men mad, muddies the blood 
With rank excess, tvfaich the Prophet 
Commands abstention from 
Jahan Blood drawn on bodi sides, Buseo 
You prick the Mullah wilJi his paradise, 

He douses you with wine 
c 
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Buseo By which I do convict his Prophet, majesty, 

Of coatradictm fiat 

For in th’ Koran it is express^ slated 

The faithful sup rfwuie mparadise, 

Wbch It forbids on earth 
Jww(fo The Mullah) What do you say 3 
Mullah Tliatm this simeKnrafl the Prophet 
Speaks of a grapeless vrmc, 

^'herein, 0 Km?, it is expressly stated 
The faithful arc not dniiAen, na their minds 
Thereby oppressed 

Bto a sea of words, OKing, is tins Koran, 

Which subtle niea interpret as they mli 
What God inspires can have no i^uble sense, 

But all IS clear as in our holy bod, 

Which doth appeal unto the hearts of men, and is not 
Cut into them with swords 
Mullah Swords? 

Bubbd Ay Touisisabloodyfaitl), 

That sabres men till they believe m it 
Mullah What' Wouldst thou not Ul Gods enemies? 
Busro Tlie meek and geirle Jesus 
Said this Love one another, 

And ChristuDS do so 

Jahan lb not thib a stnnge wondw, Jafar Klian, 

Tint men love one another over theix ^ 

0 lucky kinSES to rule o’er loYing subjects, 

And happ^ subjects to be rated by love 
’Tis a most crolltnt religwn, Buseo, 

And much disposes me 
MiLiAH Majesty, 

Tlus cozening pnest, whom may the Prophet 
Tlhsnyjh jw Anf aihnra, 

Has in his bosom 


A Chnsaan teaebu^ so unnatural strange, 
reason, MitUB, mBbntt practice, 
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That even the vile Hinda would spit on it 
Yea, he would keep it m confinement close, 
Till It shall find you id arcadier mood, 

As poisons given m a growing measure 
Make rankest dos® prove acceptable 
Hark then I These ChnstaiK do permit 
One only wife 
Jafah It IS impossible 
Mullah Most monstrous, nay incredible, 

But true 

Y’ogi It is a wife too much 
The sage 

Abhors all women, for m them 
ITie world’s mirage shows forest 
jAHtN Answer, Buseo, 

How many wives have Chnstrans ^ 

Buseo One, majesty 

Jahan Say it again good father 

Buseo One wife, no more 

Jahan One wife A linger wonder still 

Biseo Herein, 0 King, 

Is chaste love from adulterous love divided, 
And marnage made a holy sacrament 
Wherein are husband, wife, wife, hushard, 
Joined in one flesh, one heart, 

By God himself not to be parted 
Till death annul tbe braid 
Mullah Monstrous I sa) again 

Jahais Sayjcso^ 

Is not such love the love that I ha\c dreimed, 
The love that I hmc felt and feel ^ 

A might) nver 

Tint squanders not its witers in the sands, 
But empties them uito a single breast, 

And mingles tide with ode 
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JftFAR But do these Chnstaa husbands 
Keep to their botwi ? 

Buseo DoallthefollcraersofMahoniet 
Abstain horn ’Nine ? 

Jahan ’Tis a shrewd parry, Jafar, to your thrust 
Now, sirs, 

There is a my to chndi your arguments 
And satisfy us aP 

You, father, ivah the Bible in your hands, 

"Vl^ch IS jQur til'siMn , 

{Gnmg ik Bthle to Bi)a») 

You, Mullih, wida your Koran guarding you, 

((?wu^ the Koran to Twe. Mullah) 

Shall walk into a fire, uhich 111 have kindled 
Close to our outer gates, w hereby the people 
Shallsecandjui^vvithus 
Who is not burned, 

His IS the true religion, and I swear, 

I, Slnh Jahan, 

It shall be ours, our court’s, our people s 
Consent you, sirs, to tins ^ 
pem) 

IVell, well, do you consent to this ^ 

Mullah Let the father 

Go m the fire first If he's not burned, 

I will essay the like 
Jahan And if hew burned hfellali^ 

Mullah by then he’s burned for impudently challengi 
The Koran and the Prophet 
Busro ToservemyLord, thou minister of lies, 
i wall most wiDagly engage the fire, 

And die a blessed martyr for the faith 
jAH&tv Die, Buseo, that IS not anytiimg 
Men in this land of India ^ly die, 

Or choose a hmg torture, serving tlius 
The God they wc^p, or but to become 
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Freed from the linnting body Thou must live, 

Come scatheless tlmmgh the fire Thus thou’lt prove 
Beyond all question God is God 
Bdseo It would be impious 

To flmg such chaflei^e m the foce of God 
Jahw Whydien, 

At least ye are agreed> ye hi^ men, 

On this one point, ye vnll not test the fire 
And so ye burn my hope of harbouruig 
My waiidenng ship of doubt to present ashes 
Bahjol, receive the senptores bach again 
For I perceive who would arnve the truth 
Must tread the tedious way of words, and faint 
Ferdiance upon the road Good sirs, 

Ye have been valiant warriors of the mouth, 

And tongue has clashed with toi^e most bloodily 
We call a truce, tdl leisure and tk mood 
Again combine Bid the drums sound. 

And we will show oursdves upon the balcony 

To all our people Then 

We’ll sit i’ th’ chair of justice and n^t wrongs, 

For so a king must do 
Yogi A king— a slave 
1 am a king, not thou 
Thou art but Shah Jaban 
Whiles I 

Am Lord of Ncthu^j-diat’s the whole, wide world 

[Jahan shiv^s his shoniden at t!ie Yogi Tk 
drums sound as Jahan ptessnls hmself on the 
hdmy SJmts of Jahan ioais and ik sem 
doses ] 
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Scene z 


Before Ivakdahar Inimor of Dam’s lent ii ths scene 
opm theisaSistantsomdojgunsimn^y tull’ csm 

Dara, Orncnt, AuIlD^G?^li 

Dara How goes tlic assault, 

Advances Aurunpcb, or no ? 

OrncEit As vet 

The Wttle’sm the balance Otir troops 
Swarm at tlie walls like flics, and Aurung/cb 
Is where they cluster thidcest 
Dam It chafes me liomblv 
To be A-tenwd and the field w hot 
But to be generallcd bvlum is worse 
Thin to return to Agta 
Oh ! OKI wluE devilish fate 
Spies out on me to damn me 
Aurungwb 

To triumph where I’ve failed ! 

Let It not be, 0 God I Think }OU 
That he can but the Persians ? 

O^riCER He hag more men, more guns, more tv ervthmg 
Than you had, and by what you did not do, 

He measures what he miy 
Dara That ]S the acutest prick of it, 

That on my illnesg success should mount, 

And ride it to my rfiamc 
{f^oiseo/J} 

Quick, quick, 

Out and return That noise 
Frights me w ith what it bodes 
(Exit Oificer) 

Why did Jahan send me to Kandahar 
To do the impossible, while Aurungzeb 
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Bores m mj fjtber's fa\our, and ^hcn 
My trick is played to its foregone, fua! accomplisiimcnt, 
He comes caparisoned like Providence 
To jump upon, mj lad supplants rat, 

And With most hypocritical rcluclancc— 

He uould not, would not but to please Jahan 
Have any hand m this— desires nq pardon, 

And ieat s but to obey , what he had fain 
It had not been, his duty 
[Re cfikr OrnccR) 

What steward' 

Officer The Rajputs 

With fiery a 'Jour mounting the For^ Steps 
Have by the Persian musketeers been witlicred up, 
Shooting at point blank range A scattered remnant 
Is all that 5 left of tiicra 
Dmia ’Tiswell ’Tis very well Tlicboy 
Shall not out siege me tiwra He must 
Call off the assault or loss 
Pile upon loss Oh God ' I liad rather 
The Persians should hold Kaniyiar for ever 
Than Aurungzeb should take it 
Go cut again, and mark 
Whats happening now 
{ E\tt Officep) 

By how much more of troops, 

Of horses camels andmatcnal, 

That Shah Jahan hui^ thick on Auriingzeb, 

By so much mwe shall his defeated honour 
Droop under mine Now on this base 
I should be able to rdiiuld 
My fallen reputatiOT. How ^ How ? 

Soldiering s a coarse tiadc at best 
And subtle brains arc wasted on it 
Better lay siege to mois intdbgence 
And underrame at court That s what I II do 
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(5E'e!if« Onica) 

^ds the field ^ 

Officer Poorlj indeed, as for as I can judge 
The Kand^arians smile hehind their walls 
DiffiA Praise be to God! Where’s Auningzeb ’ 

Offices He comes this iwy, as ’twere to seek your tent 
Dara That cannot he He would not 
In the first flush and front of his disaster 
Seek out his insulted brother 
He !I wait till after-thought has coloured it 
With some excuse or other 

Officer (/ oo%oKt) Nathkssthcpnnceishere ShalllretircJ 
Jim Dc so, but be at call 
{Enter Aurunczeb) 

Conqueror of Kandahar, 

Though in vour tnumph I am douhly down, 

I too will be a conqueror 
Of mine own naturf envy, 

And in my “ Well done. Auiunpeb,” 

You’ll hearing die shoutmgs of ten thousand “Well 
denes," 

Which shall greet you at Agra 
AusunGTffl You arc not wont to be so witty, Dara, 

But let tlie jest pass I am stayed, 

But not defeated, if I will it so 
Dara What? Is Kandahar rot yours 1 
Aurukgzeb Have done I tell you, moching Dara, 

I am tlinist back, but still have men and guns 
Enough to had at Kandahar a^in, 

And yet again 

Dw And shall you do so ^ 

Aurukgzeb To what end ? Our Mogul army 
Is half a rabble, untraned, undisciplined, 

Beside the Persians We light disorderly, 

Shoot badly, while the Pcmian musketeers 
Transfix tlie breash mm at 



Give me the pcmex, tiie \rfttrowtfial, and time, 
And I ViOnld foigetius dwnsy word of Jahm’s 
Into a deadly weapon 
Dara IhaciawarsCTOM 
AusuKtiZEB We ^ l)oA uniuckf, bretbci 
,<lnd as for tbs o’erloHli^ ttf your 
It was not my desire 
Most wiEingly would I lure servKi 
Under your haiuiff, but die Img our father 
Was absolute against it 
Dm I am not ui his favour 
Adrijngzee IflwereraitlsMlflotbeflow 
Dm You may fare better in your ifflct assault 
AvKurioaEB 1 shall not make it 
The Persians are too strong for us, 

And Kandahar’s unprcguable 
Till we have better troops 
I have a soldiw 's eye, and what it tdb me 
My jiiogmeo: must accept or fool 
lie army's oidy liad its e<^ 

By the M-d^’s attaupt Its centre’s sound 
Why should 1 latter it to fngments 
Against the stony brow of Wiiar, 
there IS 0 ^ work for’t 
Dm Whstdoyoanjcanbydiat^ 

Aurunim IwiDbefrankwiiiiyou. 

Though It be to mv danger 

Men carry raai 9 feces throng die world 

I speak not rf fefee faces, hut of true ones 

The innermost of the man 

May baSe Sne obsemce 

For me, I am somedni^ soldier sometbing 

Of poiiticisn, conrtiBr bttle, 

But mors tbai all Aese «m I WTOmIman 
The vculd—it grate me Sooner wuJd I spend 
Mv life in praisaig God-naooirai§ 
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The tempotat pompi of pnoces-tliaa rule over 
Aa empire donbimg this 
dm It IS well-known 
Tliat you are half a saint 
AujiunGZeb Ifyouwcre not 1 Sufi Dsra, 
rd ha\c kmg 

Dwa Tht throne’s not vacant yet 
Atjrungzcb It can be made so Tou perceive my bent, 
Eut not the anow 'fthicb I would let fly 
Daiia Not clearly Ton keep in the sh idc 
AuRlivGKB ril step mto the opcit Shah Jalm 
Uses the kingdom for t main’s tool. 

Dips bodi hs hands into the treasure hot, 

And like Aliddm raises every day 
A palace, tomb, a temple, or a mosque 
In mid profusion— tvtiy one 
So rarely marbled, jewelled, wrought 
With such immensity of labour that 
Men can atmuc no more and God is shocked 
And the whole kingdom brought to the sharp 
0’ pomry, and you, my brother 
Being the eldest and the properest heir, 

Plundered to feed our focher s vanity 
Dara Itisso Auningieb,hutweinust\\ait' 

Till niiurc takes a liand 
^U'RUNGZEB Nature— men arc a part of nature, 

And whun she’s dow can quicken lier 
Mark too, Jahan flouts God 
And bids to Gm for a Chnstian priest. 

Receives him hwiourably, and doth profcbS 
An indinatioit-so ray Mullah a> rites— 

To he a Ctmstian, to the whicti 
The empress too mclmes 
All this breeds murmuring rebelbon 
To Shall Jahan, and many 
Wonder wliat Dam tbmks 
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Dara That's 

For Dara to detcrminc^hcnhclaiows 
The scope aad metdc 
Of that wluch still is liid in Aunmfi;/cb 
Aurungzeb I rcadi to jnj conclusion 
Go you in match to Agra 
Acquaint Jalian that Kand'diar is ta’cn 
That news will grace yon m our fither's 
And hell forget in hiS dch^t all fault 
That he has taxed you wrth Tdl him 
That Aurungzdi awaits m Kandahar 
His more commands 
But I 

^Via^li ptuft ’naAn ahu y bo, ^ and tig ann'i' > 

And on the rejoicing and unguarded city 
Fall as a bolt from God 
Jahan shall be deposed and Dara 
Heign in his stead 
Dara And Aumipib ^ 

Where is his profit, nhat does he expect 
From Dara Shah ’ 

AURtn^GZEB Where IS his profit «cw^ 

Cm he-can you go with bowed he^d 
To Shah Jahan, 

Say " Please you, we lm>e faded at Kaodaliar, 
The Qty ivas too Srong 
We would an if wf could ’ —and bear 
With patience laughter, jtm, and punishment, 
Be told that the harem’s our propCT placOi 
And waraen’s garmotfs ded our bodies best 
Hell shall engulf me first 
But let me 

Strike one Wow that M viDdic.tfc 
My soldiership— and then, 

Give me your leare to gwe xiryself to God 
I shall be satisfied I swear by the Horan 
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Dm Notkng more ? 

Aurungzeb Nothing except 
Tliat you abjureyour Sufi herray 
Dm I ID} ours— that fcst condition 
Convinces me rfyour smccrity 
I am a Sunni from the moment Aurungiscb 
Aumingzeb Thensftear 
Dam By&eRoranlswcai 
AuntiNGZED Bereadytodqiart 
Wtthm tins hour for 
Dam It is speedy 
AmiVNGZEB It 18 necessary 
Peace be on yoti 
Dara And on you 

pirf Ammus J 

Holloa ' 

[5 a enier Oracra ] 

Officer My prince 
Dam We set out for Agra 
Within the hour 
Gather my escort 

[EMfOFTKH] 

Dara Shah 

0 cunning Aunmgzeb 
Would I might see mto your plotting soul 
The map is cloudy What my course shall be 
Let arcurastance not Aurimgzeb decree 



Agra The HaUt^fnmte Audience 

Bahlol, Him Bai, ^ awar ^ Shah Jahan, Mumtaz, 
Jahanam, Japar Khan, Aurungzeb 

Bahlol Away I Jahan 
Comes momently 
Hira Bai Most sweet BaMol— 

Bahlol Ay.youarecDiii)ing,butFlIliearyounot 
Hira Bai Most excellent Bahlol, 

Here is a purse of gold 
Bahlol Quid the/?, what would you iisi'o > 

Him Bai Neivs,riews 
Bahlol The devil’s dead, 

And women are grown kind 
Him Bai Wretch' would you play with me ^ 

Bahlol Most williDgly I would, 

If tune and place WOT apt 
'Tis Aurungzeb you would lave nens of 5 
Him Bai Wliydidlgivediecgold^ 

Speak, does he live? 

Bah-OL He lives, and be is well, 

If It be well to live He is a prisoner 
Jahan and Data fell on bim 
Not two days’ march from Agra 
'Twas a devised surprise PoorAurungzeb 
Was ambushed utteriy, who else 
Had stolen on the city in die night, 

And like a thirfrrfien everyone’s abed, 

Had put It m bis pocket Tisasbttishjade, 

This chance, that slalh Ac robber on his fell intent, 
And gyves him from behind 
Him Bai A curse cm Data* 

’Twis he betrayed his Inother W Jahan 
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BmoL Tut, tut Bttety' 

Ttie word smells not of nnk 
Eimuchs and women, cojnnwJi foil, betray , 

Not princes 

But Dira's your mm now, not Aurungreb, 

Whose candle’s out, while Dira’s is relit 
He IS tlie merchant for vour women’s gear 
If you can ticUe purchase 
HiraBai Forsnyingdiat 
I'd give you Woody mouth 
Bahlol Bad to tk hmm, vnld cat ’ 

I hear voices 

[£ui Hira Bai Enter Jahah and ] 

Jahan How glad am I that this rebellious pruice 
Is not youi son 

Mumtaz How glad am I, Jahan, 

His mother's dead, 

And that the heart » cold diat would have broken 
At this unfihal tre.ichciy of her w omb 
Jahan Oh ' he shall die, or in a fortress pent. 

Wither his youtl’ to greyness, md go off 
By inches to the grave 
MtiMiAZ Jaban, be merciful 
J AHAN ICings hat e no room for mercy 
^Vhen would be hmgs strike at tlicm 
Care you indeed for me, 

When thus y ou counsel mercy ^ 

Mumtaz Oh, love, 

Remember ^ Add not 
To past guilts this 

I IHAN It IS not that I would, but that I must 
1 am not bloody by my nature 
It IS my office males me so 

Who reaches that {pomling to Ins seat) and sits on it 
peace, 

Must Set Ins teeth and do what horrid deeds 
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Lead to a crown and keep it, 

Or k himself mdonc 
Mumtaz HeisyoursoHjJahan 
Jahan Were he not 

A SDH, a brother, nephew, tindc, 

Some tie in blood, 

The nearer the more dangerous, 

I could be merciful, nay I would be 
But a bug’s kindred, Mumtaz, arc his snal.es, 
That have the ’vantage of his bosom, 

And from it draw the very power they use 
To touch him deadly 

Mumtaz Needitfaeahiaysso^ Must kings, 

To be kings, pracuse 

What they abhor m their raav-bc successors, 
And gazing their own deeds as in a glass, 

Find them now hideous, 

Which in themselves were pardoned by success 
Oh, for my sake, Jahao, 

Break once this endless chain of violence , 

And if It must be that you puoish Aurungzeb, 
Let it be like a fatho" 

Jahan I would not have thee otherwise than tender, 

My gentle lady 
Mi’mtaz You have swom 

That I am part of you, but of my gentleness, 
Which you commend, you 11 have no part 
Like to a sullen keeper ot a dow, 

Which half is dosed, half open, is your breast, 
And I am strangcred in the heart of me 
Iahak No,no,notbymylieirt 

But by my judgmoit, and then only 
On this one point, whereon if Tm not firm, 
Mysdf, my crown, my ipiOQ, 

I give to jeopardy I know my Aurungzeb 


He s dangerous and subtle Fate 
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Has played him to my rod and I must use it, 

Or fool the engine 

Mumtaz Pray that a heart a wife may soften not, 

A daughter may 

[She lift: a atrtaa md Jahanara enter: ] 
Jahan Jahanara 
Jahanara My father 

Jahan Aurungzeb’s not your brother, Jalianara, 

For he’s no Icmgtf son of Shah Jahan, 

Nor can his fal^ heart be akm to thine, 

Which IS so sweet and true 
Think not, weep not, for him, 

A stranger to us both 

Mumtaz Your father, dearest, is indeed a kmg, 

For he can with a word untie 
The bonds of blood, command 
Affection, memory, nature lierself, 

To give themsdves the lie 
Forget the very name of Aurungzcb 
That trembles on your lips 
Jahanara My father, 

When your dear queen cannot with you prevail, 
How then should Jahanara ? 

I cannot, cannot plead for Aurungzeb 
1 liave no words, no policy, 

That you should listen to me 
I do not understand this cruel world, 

Nor men, nor why they do that that they do, 
But if my brother is cast out from it, 

1 do beseech you, let me go with him 
If to a prison, dierc to sisto: bun, 

Until he needs no sister , if to die, 

To stay him to the last , and then, 

To mourn him m a still retreat with God, 

And love and for you, and for your queen, 
Till my poor light is spent. 
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Grant, oli grant, £iAer, 


jam ^?hattii«n, 

Wouldst leave Jahan f« Aunin|zd)— 
ynnrfadierforatrattor? 

What IS ths love of womcsi to it loves 
When io\e Itself bids asse? 

Eumtaz Women’s love, Jahan 
Camiot be so divided fiom itself 
'Tk not a tiling of fractions but eiilire, 

And what It n, It IS 
jAHfiNM My tether has Ins queen 

My brotherly binself, wlucli is Ins encrav, 
And God-and Jahanaia 

Mumtaz His eats are stopped, hell rot be piftfol 
Come, Jaliaiiara, 

We II taifi OUT sorrows with w 
Jahan Remain Remain I m, 

AndnoM 

Wiat I will do with Aurungicb 


Admit ray minister and Awungzel) 

[SwtBAHiotj 

They wait without to hear my wiK on hra 

[J{e m BmoL, /rffonwf ^ Jafak Kh&n coid 


la tins the man i sent to Kandahar J 
Jafas He n the sitne man, roajes^ 

Jahak Hov/ different arc these yities * Is this the man 


Who set forth to grasp honotir, 

And missing It, i^ialbii orawi^ 

And desperrte cwispirator, who ae^ 

Upon his belly to mpeedes treaswi 
You are silent, Aumngzcb 
What think you yon desove at die ki’f's hands ^ 
Aurukgzcb Let ik king say 


D 
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Has played him to rod and I must use it, 
Or fool the engine 

Mumtaz Pray tliat a heart a wife may soften not, 
A daughter may 

[S/ifi hfu a cHrtm and Jahawara eiiicrs ] 
Jahan falianara 
Jahanara My father 

Jahan Aurungzeb’s not your brother, Jahanara, 
For hc’a no longer son of Shah Jahan, 

Nor can his false heart be akm to thine, 

Which IS Boswcttandtmc 
Think not, weep not, for him, 

A stranger to us bodi 

Mumtaz Your father, dearest, is indeed a king, 
For he can with a word imtic 
The bonds of blood, command 
Affection, memory, nature her^lf, 

To give themselves the he 
Forget the very name of Aurungzeb 
That trembles on your lips 
Jahanma My father, 

When your dear queen cannot with you prevail, 
How then should Jalianam > 

I cannot, cannot {dead for Aurangaeb 
I have no words, no policy, 

That you should listen to me 
I do not understand the cruel world, 

Nor men, nor wdiy they do that that they do, 
But if my brother is cast out from it, 

I do beseech you, let me go witii him 
If to a prison, tliere to ^ter him, 

Until he needs no sister , if to die, 

To ^ly him to the last , and (hen, 

To mourn him in a still retreat with God, 

And love and pray for you, for your queen, 
Till my poor light is qient 
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Grant, oh grant, my fethtf, 


Jahan \Vhattheii, 

Wouldst leave Jahan for Auiui^b— 

Your father for a traitor ? 

What IS this love of wMoen that it loves 
When love itself bids cease ^ 

Mumtaz Women’s love, Jahan, 

Cannot be so divided from itself 
’Tis not a thing of fractions, but entire, 

And what n is, it is 
Jahanara My faier has his queen 

My brother— only himself, which is his enemy, 

And God— and Jahanara 

Mumtaz His ears are stopped, he'll not be pitiful 
Come, Jahanara, 

Well tahe our sorrows with us 
Jahan Retnam Remain, I say, 

And note 

What 1 will do with Auiui^zeb 
Bahlol, 

Admit my minister and Aumogzeb 
[M Bahlol] 

They wait without to hear my wiU on him 

[Re-enter Bahlol, foUtmd hy Jafar Khan and 


Is this the man I sent to Kandahar ? 

Jajar He 15 the same man, majesty 
Jahan How different are these sames ’ Is this the man 
set forth to grasp honour, 

And inissmg it, has fallen , or a wily 
And desperate conspirator, who creeps 
Upon his belly to snspectlcss treason 
You are silent Aurungzd) 

What tliffik you joo ^erve at the king’s hands ^ 
AuwjNGzni Let the king say 

D 
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The king has bttt one ans\^er, 
To blsck rebelko— deafii 

I said the king— Ae father 
O'erswavs the big, and pardons you 
Nay more, he gives you 
Scope to redeem 

Your honour and your generalship 
Eeduce the turbijent Deccan 
To order, to which aid 
Imakcjouvica'oy 
For the rest, 

The future is your servant, 


Must plot— be It to foil 
Mine enemies 
The Deccan calls you-go 
Acrunczib I thank you— God is great, 

And if It be His pleasure, I shall serve 
Both Him and you 

AoRUNGztB and jAtiffi Kuan ] 

]a]HN Pious to the last 
Well, well, my queen, 

And you, my daughter, 

Are you contented rath your Shall Ja]:ian ^ 

Mumtaz Contented— ^ud, 

That ;;ou Iwie kmged your anger and your fear, 

Bise favourites of nwaarchs 

Jahan Nay, thej arc qu«*ied, not kinged— and Jahaiura 
h)S me wth silence— ah, dark Aurungzeb, 

Thou hast indeed a sister 1 


Lm> of Act II 



act m 


SCZNE I 

Agra The HaU of jPnWff Audience Jahan and Mumtaz 
wi th&r tlime, ukck occ^es a decmkd mchs m ihe 
caiire, hack 

Shah Jahan, Mumtaz, Jafar Khan, Dara, Father Buseo, 
The Mullah Bahlol, Page to Mumtaz, aftemards a 
Messenger 

Jahan Can Aurucgzeb write nothing but demandg 
For gold ? For gold And sail for gold 1 
What did we send him to die Dcccan for ? 
Tobeasievefotgold^ admn 
Perpetual on our treasury } The Deccan, 

Wkch should ennch us, b^ars us 

Are there not peasants, soil sunshine and ram, 

In the Deccan as elsewhere ^ Has God 
Laid his curse on it, so that men 
Cannot he made to woti nor crops to grow, 

No taxes to be levied an fiie crops, 

And IS a vick-c^’s ftinction but to iihine 
For gold ? And then, 

More gold to follow Is this his gratitude 
For that 1 pardcMied huu-Haay mme than pardoned him, 
Invested him willi state f 
Jafar It was most royal, majes^ 

And yet— if I may venture — 

Jahan Venture— am 1 a ^ant 

That you should preke wtat you inll to say 
That you deem just by “ venture ^ ” 
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H ^ou comiaefl^ Aunicgjrf), 

And so Qut-weigli ray ceasuK dn rt, Jafar 
When YOU sM Snd I stop my ears witb pride, 

Then vou k (kimb-not ^ 

Dm OU Jifai pauses It baffles hun 
To fold wifoin foe shnuil^i bag he carries 
Of good Mans for Aurwigsd), 

Aji odd me 
PnneeDara, 

Gniilgc not that white wu bash you here at court, 
fo your ga’at father’s fowur, 

Auruagjeb, 

Afir in foe wild, difflcuh Deccan, 

Has anil a voice-not indeed to defend him, 

Fo" that I noidd rot do-hot to ui^ 

What truth and reason 
AJi}' drop in foe ofoer scale 
MufiiTA? Goodjafv 

Djai(iyi</etoTHiMmAfl) A partisan of AuTungaeb 

JtfAfi TheDeetai 

Was, as your majesty welf hows, 

FiJr a whole geceratwa tom war, 

The peasants pillaged, folds lad waye, 

And what wgs sraihni: pleffly s«fiw«d 
Return to ranlestjongk 
Then came a Witliered peace, foe which 
leaner made k flat mcwnpeCencc, 

Aufoorrtj 

Stealing the little that there was to steal, 

And hoarding to ho surfeit Aurengzeb 
■G?.wfir to rtll fofis, ioi asaafm a y«r 
Change 50 much foirf to foir 0e must have time 
JuiAN Ho shall htoe time 
Wc do sot stiQt hnn toe 
We’l! g'Fc him tscn^jcats w foe Deccan 
His absence is our plecurc 
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But in his messages he asks not tune, 

But gold Throughout our regn, 

And Jahangir’s, gold, gold, nothmg but gold 
Has flowed to the Dcccan, hut from il 
Not a rupee 

Dara Aurungzeb mcreases daily, sc they say, 

Hi 8 army, with pretence 
To awe his neighbours, and has built 
A capital, which widi braggart unpudence 
He calls Aurungabad Have vKeroys 
Capitals called after diem ? 

Jahan Is It for that we pardoned him, 

That we should have anotiicr Slisdi Jahan, 

And twin our glories with usurping Aurungzeb ^ 
But we must dip him Is it not enough 
That even we must thmk a Irttie 
To level up our treasure to our needs ? 

Bebadal Ihan 

Still wants for jewels for our peacock throne 
Six emerald pifiars only finished yet, 

And 8i\ to do I tell you, Jafar, 

I’ll empty aO the mmes of India, 

And add to these the thousand rarest gems 
That can be purdiased in the marts o’ the iiorld 
Ere I will lack a jewd to complete 
The throne well sat cm Touching Aurungzeb. 
He shall be roundly answered 

Dara He is ambitious. 

And very cunning, 

Concewes the pardonii^ bis traitorous action 
Which— praise to God— I was stmie ad to counter, 
As It cerderred an universal permit 
To arrogate undiecked 

Mumtaz His beadstroi^ youth 

Must plead for bun I crave, Jahan, 

For Tatlier Buseo hearing 
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5 ^ 

Jahak We^^ouldnoiforthe^oriddeflyit love 
You ha\e mide (Xiflverb Fallier, have 3013 ro^ ^ 
BusEO A few jour anje^, 

Have seea ie Itglit md entered ra die fc>ld 
Mam more 

Ha\ e seen rhe light, bnt tread not ) et the waj 
And dial the light may bri^ter shine in Agra, 
The cmferer's sanctuMi to erect a chapel 
herein the Chnston wwship mn) be held, 

I beg be granted 

Mcluh The Mussulmans majesty, 

Tie inost devoted 2nd most numerous 
Of dl your subjects, 

P«} you to tell the jwesl 
He goes too far, insults them and tht Prophet 
By his oudacimis aslmg God 
Will punish us it he has way m this 
Daai The Porfti|a)s 

Arc del il*t<iugiit They and the English 
Subdue the sea which is the devils land 
And by tlicir most unholy magic, 

They uould change Mussulmans to devils ton 
My mice isiviththeMuMi 
Busto Thusdothcpoweisofdarlnesv 
Testify to the light by feanng it 
Ttirnh jc his maies^ invitcMne liithcr 
To tiien deny me futictioa 1 But I rest 
Upon his mijcst) s uord 
Mumtaz My lord, 

You Inii enquired into the Qinstian teaching, 
And found mud) to inmmfnA 10 .ttij? m 
Tivcic Chnstiins Jrt meek, of good report, 

Speik truth act kindlj, tender and faithful are 

Unio ilitir Single macs abhor 

All that s unstemiy m the si^ rf God, 

And honour kings Y'oa shall adiantagc 
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Yourself and people by allowmg them 
The self-same freedom you accord to ctliers 
Jatab The empress 

Has not considered how the people 
Are like to murmur at a Chnkian chapel 
Flung m their very feces in the city 
J-iiiAN Have I M said 

That till I find the ooe and irae /digion— 

If there be such to find— 

All shall have play in my donuiuojis, 

My subjects choice of any Goil fliey will 
Have I mysdf not budded mosques and temples, 
And shall I now deny 
The Father one poor chapel ^ 

I will not Your request 
Is granted, Buseo jafar 
Shall have the sanction duly drawn and sealed 
That none may questic® of it 
Buseo God’s blessing on the king 
Mullah [asiie to Daka) The empr«s 
Is the king’s vice She is 
Our enemy and the Prophet’s 
Dara That’s most certain 

\Eiiier a Messen®] 

Jahan You are from Chitw 

What message do you bring from Jagat Singh > 
Messenger The Rajah, majesty, 

Did with an ostentatious ceremonial 
Address the ramparts irfudi engirdle Cbttor 
As thus 

" The mighty Shah Jahan 
Commands you fell and aranble, 

In that you were not budded widi lus leave ” 
Then to me turning 
‘ Tell your master 

I have conveyed his most dlustrious order 
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Unto my city’s walls, 

And yet you see 

The walls remain MatcMiIdo 
With recreant walls tiiat will not budge an inch 
At word of Shall Jahan ? Cany to him 
My service and regret ” 

Jahan An insult from the Rajah Jagat Singh ’ 

A puny Rajah insults Shah Jahan I 
Thus Kandahar, tlince damned Kandahar, 

Has repercussion Jahangir, 

Whoiconquered Chitor, and upon the conquered 

Laid this condition, that unfortified 

Chitor remain, shall not m’s death he flouted, 

Nor Jahan in his life I’ll to the field (nser) 
rnmyownpereon Jag^ Singh 
Shall jest no more, but be one 
Mumtaz I will accompany thee {nses) 

Jahan Haste, love, is the essential of our purpose, 

And all our usual pomp and tented $plendout 
Shall this occasion lack I would not have thee 
Campaign so roughly Do thou stay at court, 

And be my welcome home Chitor 
Is not a Kandahar, nor Jagat Singh 
The Persian army If within two weeks, 

This Jagat is not crawling at my feet, 

His country waste, his capital ungirt, 

Call me a boaster and foi^et me, queen, 

Unworthy of my arms 

Mumtaz Nay, nay, do not so proudly put me off, 

Nor deem my body tender as my Jove, 

That haste and roughness fr^t it I will be 
As careless of all comforts as yourself, 

Ride dt your pace, and be oonteat with less 
Than any of your soldiers Indeed, indeed, Jahan, 
I will be your companion, not y^ur trouble, 

And when you would have only men about you, 
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I will not mar your business &ire there’il be 
Some hour when pu wouldsay “ Would she were here,” 
And that shall be my honr to steal upon you, 

The only hour that III be a woraan, 

And doff my manly bravery, whidi else 
Shall be ray constant wear It is most fit 
The queen be left bchmd Mysdfshall leave her, 

When I set out wtb ptr 
Jahan And so you shall 
Hear ye then all ’ 

On the Prince Dara we d^iend our power 
Whiles we are absent, lending him 
Such attributes of bngship as suffice 
To fill the occasion’s need For ik, 

We do abridge our audiace at this pomt 
Sunrise to-morrow sees us on the wing, 

Too soon for Aat old braggart, Jagat Smgh 

[ITfie Court mes] 


Scene 2 

Agra An <mte-chamber to tk epaitsiefiis of tk empress 

Akb^raeadi, Fathpuri, ajiomds Him Bai, The Mullah, 
Bahlol 

Akbarabadi I am so weary I could yawn at love, 

And bs 2 Avooden nomau m ias bed 

Fathpupi The dumbery god is ai^ with us both, 

And draws his purple bands anwnd our eyes 
Yours are most visibk, and mine 
rm sure are so to yon 

Akbarabadi Indeed they are This watching on the queen 
Will mahe us dl as siie, but then 
111 with a difference We should 1« only 
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Superfluous wives who aught as well be dead, 

As live neglected 
FiMHPVRi Nav, we are dead 
While Mumtaz lives 
Akbahabadi If she should die 
Fathpuei Didst note 

The physician’s aspect \vfaeii he left her sleeping ^ 
AkBARABADI Notluilg 

Or good or had that I could read m it 
Fathpuri Methought 

Twas rather grave than sirfemn, as if 
The issue was m balance 
Arbarabadi It IS most strange 
If God should let her live ’Tis said 
That she is half a Christian in her heart, 

And would not see the MuM when he came, 

After tliat father Busco liad been welcomed, 

Who left with her the figure of a man, 

Half-naked on a cross, that Cliristtans worship 
Fathpuri It is a sin to worsliip anything 
That man has fashioned 

Akbaeibadi Perhaps ’twill Gods vengeance on us all 
For tending such an one 
Fathpuri We did not choose out trouble 
She must forsooth ride forth with her Jahan, 
Campaigning like a common truU, who hangs 
On soldiers’ heels to plv them in the camp, 

And substitute their lawful mistresses 
Aicbarabadi It is a most improper thing to do 
For high-born ladies It is God’s judgment 
That she fell sick 
Fathpuri Jahan, they say, 

Had like w have unsworn his oath, 

To reduce Chitor mhalf a month of days, 

And trailed inglonously to Agra back 
Because hii quewi was sKk— a pretty tale 
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To liave writ of a conqueror, 

And eraperor of the wnrid, great Shah Jahan 
To turn flee because his queen was sick ' 

But this would be her shame, and of her pride 
Persuades km to the semblance of himself, 

And he goes on— and her fever 
Unloads on us— we mnst o'erw^K ourselves, 

And stain our faces w ith a long feftgue, 

Because the queen b sick— and now she sleeps, 

And yet we must not sleep 
AiaAMADi I ivould 1 were as wide-eyed and awake 
As IS my hate of her 

Fathpuri And I Have we mrt cause to hate her ^ 

[Enter Jnm the inner chadei Hira Bai] 

What’s the matto- Is the queen — ^ 

Hira Bai The queen is as she was There is no change 
Do you go in to her I have 
A message from the Mullah He seeks me here 
With tidings 

Fathpuri We’d hear them too 
Hira Bai You shall— but not 

Till I hate spoke die Mullah pmiuely 
Ai^barabaei You’re too higli-handed with us, Hira Bai, 
Tlie youi^est wife too 
Hira Bai If’twerenot 

That It would rouse the harem, and might open 
Eyes that are now shut, I'd lup your check, 

'knd rive the air with sque^ Go m, you baby 
[Aebarabadi imd Fathpuri p in J 
What 18 it in ths night that makes it seem 
As It would last forever, and the dawn 
As far off as my Auningzeh ^ Sometlimg 
I feel that I must do, but know not what, 

And yet I shall know soon 

[MerTm Mullah] 
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Mcluh Pcice be cn-ycfa^ dauber 
HiraBai Auden you, peace I 
Mullah Where are the other women ^ 

HiraBai Tbej ^^atcK within Tliey will not dare disturb 
What IS toward between ns 
Mullah It wll he brief Hie qacen’s pbjsician 
Reports to Data thus— 

Hm Bm Reports to Daii i What a bloody wound 
Your saymg that inflicts on Aunmgzcb 
Mullah 'riimk you of thit to morrow 
To-night think of the queen 
Hira Bai i do Wdl, the physician 
Reports to Dara-God 
Doom him to some uDulteraUc fate 
Mullah Amen'— Tins is flic Iierjid 

Of the physician’s wisdom— when the queen 
Wales from her present sleep, it will be dear 
Whether she’ll live or no It k tlie crisis, 

On which her illness sways as on an edge, 

To fall this side or t other 
Hira Bai If she lives— 

MtJLLAH Tis Btisco’s tnnmpb The mahgnant pnest 
Has poisoned her, and she 
Poisons Jahan in turn, and Jahan’s wives 
Will be put oS, and men will pity Aem 
God’s will be done He can ordam 
Being all powerful, thit she shall arouse 
To health of soul and body 
Hira B ai Ay He can oxdam, as also 
That she shall go off sfcqm^ 

Mullah Twere better so, than flat an evil 
Which IS but yet half-grown should be fulfilled 
In the rank bloom of sm HI leave you now 
You arc a pious daughter of die faith, 

And It may be yoi yet doll serve the faith 
in \nys unguased 



HdiaBai I will believe It 
[Svii The 
I n ways unguessed 

[ly/ie ^e$ to tk eaham of h inm ckniher ak 
calk very sofUy Rt enter Fathpusi and Akbara- 

BADi] 

Him Bai The queen — ^ 

Fathppei Nothing 
Akbajwbadi She breathes 
As easy as a child 

Hira Bai Thi^ s ommous of good The fever 
Had been more stubborn if it were more kind 
Faitouri Says the physiaan— what ^ 

Akbarabali Tell us, sweet lady 
Hira Bai Sweet lai^ ! Akbarabadi 
Calls me sweet lady, and tlie Mullah 


I am as sweet as pious, and xs pious 
As I am sweet The queen 
Will never wake again 
FArapURi Does the physician say so ’ 

She does not loidi like death 
Hira Bai Physiaans 

Are fools and guessers The empress will not wake 
Because she must not 

Akbaiiabaiji You fngben roe Your eyes 

Are strange and fearful (To Fathpiiri) Does she not 
frighten you f 

FfiUPiinj HiraJSso Jamjsnrfiih^JitoJed 
Of silence than of spwdi 
Him Bai What would yon be, 

The ivives of Shah Jalian, 

Or drabs without a name a place a station 
The scorn of women fragmaits 
Of what were once the lights cf die harem, 

Now quenched and dad , aotra jewels 
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That spaiUed oa the templK rf a king 
By fre£h assay dwosacd to be jMste, 

Aid m the rtuddtn dropped, and the sthole round 
Of golden eetting htss 
F 4 TKPURI Sooner Honid not be 
Than be the thing you name 
Akbtowi Indeed mdeed 

Twuld bnng our fatkis to such shafee 
That they r^ould kill us 

HiraBw 'Vl'hatisthisMumtaibutaCluistiani 
And what she b jahon will be Her oimung 
Shapes hwn so sobd-s to the mculd st wears, 

That what she wills he m his w n despite 
Deterrnmes he ll become Bui now 
Her Oiiuiing lies all open, to our will 
In yonder '^mber Do you stay me Ittre, 

A little oh a very little while, 

And when 1 am returned, then beat your oreasts 
And wad-you shall have cause 
Faiheuri \Vhal would you — 

HjuBm Is tt so difficult 
To stifle her’ Acustiion 

Tressed on that face ffiat would haie daraned ]ahan 
Willdothetnck,aDdttvm 
The unhelpeduoiA of nature I will not 
Belong an^ sneel women 

[^B|08I m] 

Akbarabadi My heart 

Is beating so, so soundu^ in my ears 
ThityoutKusthearittfxi Doycunoihearit^ 
PATHmi Tis you ctoited fancy Utstoaveise 
As if the murales were hie thiBe that were 
And carry notbmg th it s not usual 
Indeed thej doiurt notforus ueare 
Twowcmcatalkuig Is dierc jii) news 
Of Shsh]?featt«tC3Htor? 



Ai^barabadi Somethmg Fre heard 

That he has reached die city Vhzi will lie do 
When he comes back to -dus ^ She is 
Now in her chamber If die should wake 
And struggle—Iisten ■ I could shriek, 

But that I dare not 

Fathpdri Pray you, calm yourself We must 
Be very calm Tiie Prince Dara 
Apes all the arrogance of Shah Jahan 
Would court the favour of all peopk, hut 
Hi 5 temper mars his craft You do not listen 

Aebarabadi How lor^ one have’s breathing stopped and 
Iive^ 

Fathfuri I cannot tel!, not long 
You wander wildly 

I would not give a diamond in my necklace 
For any chances of Pnnce Aurungzeb 
To climb again to favour 

Akbarabadi Oh, lies done 

And ’tis not to be marvelled Hira Bai 
Is full of spleen, and envious and racked 
With malices uncounted when her pnzc 
Loses the lottery Is that her step 5 

Fatiiputo No You conjure silence 
Into a sound 

Akbarabadi It is a dreadful silence Do jou not feel 
That It IS dreadful ^ 

Fathpuri You make it so It has no quality 
But Wiiac we give it 

Axbarabadi Na\,evenis'\\espeak,heriiands 
Press on tlut ri^al face Her breitii 
Imprisoned fights as m a deep dug grave 
Th'immoiablc earth betwivt it and the mr, 

And chokes in daikness 

Fathpitri WTatofit^ Is not all d\ mg 
Astoppage of the breath ^ Ymarcdistnuglit 
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More potent than sB else thatli'es an^ 

Oh,lio-« IteaH^ingitbttlweaad breathe, 

And she does not PrateyonMmcofhmgs, 

AndtewtssD^pea^? 

They are nodnng Tire ttOiW 
Has kt one king, Me subject, 

Death and sorrow 

JttiR Pardon yowstrmt,ftat he dates 

Tosperd'v.hat’sinhun You do lose 
Vonrseii too wildly m this tatemess 
You arc not a pttwate roan, but $hah }ahan, 

And that Jkan was graced widi a sweet cpjccn, 
Cannot be suhstancc of so huge a gnef 
T6it!t blots out the world 
JtHAN ItdoeSiIafar ltdl thee, man, it does 
Ira ^hythen, 

The wmW will blot out you 

The mi|hty Shah Jdiaii 

Loses a wife, thoo^ he has majiy wrt es, 

And in that loss s lost, himself and crown, 
Though he iias km one aown to lose withal 
Jahw What, what? 

Jafar Your sons 

Dam and Stu^ Murad, Aurur^b, 

Will Hoodihf conlest the ibrcmc 
You throw to 4tm Albar and Jahangir 
Yielded to death their pwple You 
Put It aw4T widi teas Oh, I could weep 
Myself mto a dotage Such a king 
Toebhawaymvator’ 

]mri Thou art a traitor, Jafar Khan, <md here, 
I dispossess diee of all dignities 
That I have kid On you Thou shait learn 
That I stall wuracBwn 
Eahlol 1 {Stiff BAHLOt ) 

Order my guard 
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Jafar lam content 
Jahan Bahlol, 

Stay yet a moment 
Content ^ You are contait ? 

Jatar Content that you are roused 

From the deep lethargy in which I found you 
Jahan I see {He dmms Bahlol mth a j'whtre) Ah, 
Jafar, 

You have not loved as I 
Jafar The Prophet 

Bade husbands love their wives, and so I do, 

But count them not so precious that they fill 
The total orbit Your majesty 
Has other wives to love 

Jahan They ate women, I have married them, and so 
Let them be wives, hut my harem 
Is m my heart, and that 
Was buried m the garden where she is, 

Who was herself the garden of all women, 

And bloom of earth But this 

Is not betwixt us For that you have spoke. 

And hurt me to my good, it was well done, 

And to morrow 

We will hold audience, and as is our wont 
Upon the balcony we’ll show ourselves, 

And shame the face of rumour One thing mark, 

And bring to action most immediately 
Jafar It shall be madied and done 
jAiiAN This Father Buseo I do revoke 
All privileges soever I have gnnted 
To him and to the Chnstians Him I banish 
The God that ica dear consort so much favoured 
Is a false God Ail Gods are fal^ 

And cheat their trusters, 

And tlicre is but (Mie answer to all questions— 

Thegra\c Hence Hence My grief 







Is aoff sgm Jn Speak no more ^oid 
But go To-motiow 
IwdlbeSy^Iaban Tonigtit 
TJie outcast of a!) coff'fcit, Hiin 
Upon tlie nails and spiks of memory 

[fi-wf Jafmi Khaj< Eaia JciiajiaraI 
Jahanasa You sent for me, oy fati'er 
fAHAK Did I send J Ihaafocgoi 
Jahanaba Yowwouldbealoftc? 

JAH 1 .V From the narjd,}T58 But you 

Are not the %orld The cbughttr of a mighty king, 

Yet of so gentle stud ^ meek 4 spirit, 

That cten is by you ahwbed, 

And doubts his lineage 

IahmkABA a lowly spmtwdl becomes the lowiv, 

And sudi am i 

Would It ease your lieavuiess, good sir, 

To speak your gnef, or shall I 
Be nea^ you, Hiuch Tour hand, 

And weep widi you m silence ^ 

Jahan Be near me, yes For tears, 

A'] I had fell m a swollen iiish 
When I looked on her face 

IaHanara There was no fever in It tjcill and pale and calm, 
As one. who passed m p^ce 
She tool tt with W 

Into her grave Who henceforth would find peace 
M\ist sell It thwe 

Jahanara Do dicy not say that sorrow 
Which broods upon itseh becoriKS 
Ths shsme of sofW>.‘— which « Iwftcmess 
Jahan How ’scape wl tins fflbteedmg? When was it 
That I ebasosed the Rajah of Chiior 
And brouglit him to his knees, nay, nay, not when, 

But who-who crashed the walls of Chitor f 
Heim^soMtcr Who thml’st thou 
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BuiHed the Palace 'wEercm now we moi^rn, 

For that it holds no more the h^t of it, 

Who on the barren and bare eartii tlut ''as, 

Whereon we tread, with a maj[iciaft’s spell, 

Caused it to rise in arch, and wall and tower, 

And domM copy of ihe bending sky, 

And lo ■ ’twas Agra— WMider all cities 

He was indeed a piler-i^ of splaidours 
But who did this— not I Know you who did it, child f 
Jahanara Mylatejcstswithine Hemayforget 
'Ihe name of Shah Jahan, the world will not 
Jahan You have said It The world fSal/iWt 
That Btiah jahan, fhe Shah jjhan who Wed 
A livn^ woman 1 do put away 
A new Jahan abiding with her memory, 

Which he’ll entomb with a perpetud gliJry, 

Succeeds him at the instant J am 
With grandiose cwiception 

Jahanara What moves you, father, to this sudden start ^ 
Jahan Never has queen or woman bcai so loved, 

And never shall one be so sepulchred 
Over her ashes I’ll erect ray masterpiecE:, 

And ages fdlowmg when Aey gaze upon’t, 

Dazrled and famt with beauty, they shall murmur 
The names of Mumtaz and of Shah Jahan 
JahanarjI Nay, ray father, 

^our m\n heart is her noblest monument 
Jahas What saj you, Jibanara ^ 

Of Jaipur marble and sandstone from Fatchpur, 

Red as her lips, it ^all be braided 

Facb block cut ptrfecdj , with not an ed§e 

That IS not sharp and true, part unto part so fitted, 

Thu It shall seem as if the building grew 
As life Mere m’t The crown of it, 

A dome so acnid and fannstidfr light, 
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That Samarltarid’s most cunning raisonsi sfnil iwt 

Believe their liandslKncisiscd it 

For the bedecking of this doud beiming sepulchre 

The Kirtli shall be mv je^cl-bov 

Its costliest gems and rarest stones I’ll rifle 

And tlic) immortally shall flash ihcir splendours 

For her who was tho of die world, 

And Kits loulicstbOiTon 
Jahanara You are as one entranced Sir— sir— 

You lose touch of the eardi but n« 

The dust that s of it 
Jahan E^eryland 

Shall pny its tribute to her Jade md crystal 

Shtll De the gnef of Cfima The Punjab 

Shall weep in jasper, Bundclkund 

In diamonds, Persii 

Drop tears of onyx and of amethyst 

Even cold Tibet shall melt m turquoises 

Sapphires and laps laruh Ceylon shall drop, 

And far Arabia shad her mourning show , 

And sigli m coral and cornelian 
The heart of all, the cenotaph, whereunder 
Her precious relics he, be 
Draped wth a sheet of pearls, and have 
Befoie’t a screen of gold, 

Be starred with gems liiat ahull out star the sky, 
And make it lack some Justte 
Jahanaea Father i Jahan I You do o ertop yourself 
With these imaginings Why do you stare so > 
Jahan It is before me Seejabanara' Sec 
The Taj Mahal that shall be 


[The chmikr ha dsTkued, and a dntant vmon 
of ik Taj appears U fa^ amj/, and tk light 
rihim] 
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Cali Bahio! I'll have 

My archrtects At once. At once We’ll plan. 

Even as tlie vision showed it. Ere the dawn 
It shall be fixed on ps^er I am afire, 

The genms in me now must take command, 

Or break the instrument Bahiol! My architects ! 

[/di Bahlol enlets the seme closes] 

End of Act III 



ACT IV 


Scene i 

Aurungabad. a ram m Acrungzeb’s palm A mmn 
Mir w on fe hees h^ore Avrungzeh, nMk an o^cei 
standing am }m 

Awukgzeb, Mir Jumla, Soldier, OmciR, aftmark Hira 
Bai 


Aurukgzed (to the o§cei ) : Is this Ck fellow 
"Who smgs and j^ays ? 

Officer ’Twas he your holiness heard 

c, net common stuff, 
That I might show an ordinance of mine 
Shall not be bohe by my near'st officer, 

And be unmeted b}' the penalty 
Soldier Mercj,nugh^pnnce In the name o' God, 

I cr)’)ou merqr 

MirJumla AVliat lias die fellow done ^ 

Aircngzb ' Dons t Ye\cd the sober ears 
0 ' the soldiers wih hts jigging fober}’. 

'''IirJlmla Bntthat* A morj soldier 
Is a good 'oldicr Ywir mchnchol} man 
Eats out lus licait before die fis;ht b^ns, 

And spreads lus spleen about him hie a cloud 
h’p 'adness if Aounill, not mcmmetit 
f^nLDiir Merc\ , might! prince In die oninc o’ Goii 
Icr\ \ou rncrc! 


Aurdnozcb I wcffild he were of ran 
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Aurungzeb I have forbidden 

All music m my camp 'uid in my house 
A soldier's business, is to fight iuid praj , 

And when the sword (x musket’s not in use, 

Let him toll’s beads upon his tosarj , 

As I do We are God’s soldiers, w c, 

And turn our arms i^n His enemies 
For this musician, haaig him on a tree, 

And the wind play him bke an instrument, 

Till vultures make an Old Take him away 
[Txif Orncra mih Soldier] 

Mir Jumlx Is this a mosque then, Aurungrjcb, that I hw 
come to? 

Aurunczeb 11 you w ill, Mir ]umla 1 tell you, 

I have at last fashioned an array 
That 15 to that of Jalian’s and my brothers 
Order to chaos, 1 gonng bull 
To sheep With your artillery added, 

A knife to carve up Asm 

Mir Jumla Whit arc your last idviccs from the court ^ 
Atirungzeb Jahan grows impotent, Dara o'ersw ells, the peop! 
Groan under burdens TTic extravagant tomb 
Jahan has builded over Mutntaz' ashes 
Dips the scale ’gainst him almost to the bed 
Mir Jumla ’Tis said to be a nwrvellous piece of work 
Aurungzeb The stradied resources of a mighty empire 
Concentred on a folly 

Four hundred laldis of rupees, t\\enty thousatid men, 
And five years’ labour If Jahan 
Has builded not his ram on tlic Jumna, 

I am not Aurang7eb 
Mir Juml k And for a inmian That 
Sticks in my throat A woman 
Aurungzeb No matter 

The board is set, Mir Jumla, and the game 
Of empire starts afresh 
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Wk.bWyone Wo»ldLt»epos,ble 

To bow the end of It Have you no man of stars 
To read this script of fortune? , 

AmiiWCZEB 'Twere imi«ous so to ^ ^ 

Himself 

Untn Hi 5 serMS H»! He not put 

On tack man His om ma*. 'A®’’? A' 

Thitisinlnm’sforetAl? IfHete.Miie 
Jahan a madman bollder and a Itwet, 

Ml brother Dare m te om conceit 


onuja unreauy '“v • 

And Murad bronless, dissohite and brave 
Which bravery rushes on the spike of 

l8itiiotinHisplaii,partotHissctipt 
That yon name fortune’s Andif Aumnpeb- 
Mttlmt WhydojoupauseonAuronsaeb 

And aetioi hangs on moment Ha' wbals™ 

OrficBSi (kdiiiskmmemep‘P«) 

emperor 


AHRTOGZCB iheriKSsengei' waits vour 

Officer Would ynu 


jjicasuiv 

Ausungzeb Tell bm to wait It men . ^ 

[Ear OmcHi kmmm k»h 

mis ik iMssage] 

MinlmJ Wbatsiyslahan’ Anctder 
To »it him at Agra! Itisjcra 
Since his affection gated on Anrongaeb 
And Dan too his brolkrly tow 
Is hungered andwooldul 
llRUNGZEB ltisjou,MirJt*t^^ 

jahan \\oukllnu It \gtr 
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He orders you to le»e upon the instant, 

And— this ]S indeed great news- — 

Confers on you the office of prime minister 
Mir ]T!MLi\ Impossible 1 What (hen of Jaffif Khan ^ 
Aurungzeb It seems that Jafar Khan 
Urges tliat he is weary, and would drop 
His public burdens Kead die paper 
Mir Jdmla [reading] It is so Prime minister of Shah ]aban 
This works out ncH At Agra 
I can do much 
A\)TONG2sb Tor whom ^ 

MirJumla Why do you a^? ForAuningzeb 
Arc we not leagued together ? 

Aurwgkb I ha^e enough ctf Inends at court. Mu Jurors 
Jaban 'md Dara 

Have made them for me, thou^ they guess it not 
You and your guns 

Will do us better service with me here, 

Or with me diere, but here or there 
With me 

Mir Jumla And yet it may not be the properest policy 
To disobey Jalnn This wants consideration 
Auhui^gzeb Prime minister of Shah Jahan— that’s now 
Prime mmisler of Aurungad)— diat’s not so ceftam, 
And much to do before that hope matures 
Truly, you must consider 

Mir ]umla , You cannot doubt me Iftvmyhopesonyou 
Jalian’s throne totters How should I then 
Stay fortune on that cost? Ifthenigo — ■ 
AURWGZtB You will BOt go 
MirJumla Will not? Willnot^ 

AurunGzeb Shall not 

MirJumla Whose “shall not,” Aorungzeb, 

Must I bow down to ? You are not 
My emperor yet A viceroy ot the Deccan, 

Out of his father's favour, witii three brothers, 
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Of wkm one’s on die crest, and two 
Less under than arc you I spca!^ not thus, 

Because I doubt or ^afcr on the throw, 

But that you leap from means to end, and frotn that 

Derive authority aduch does not 

Belong to means Your absolute “ shall not 

Anticipates too nmdi 
Aurungzeb Mir Jumla, 

I do not doubt you, long as you believe 
The star of Aurui^, though still obscured, 
h destined to blaze forth the regnant star 
But court and office, Dara and Jahan, 

May play strange tricks with faith and Autungzcl) 
Gtow smaller when he’s spied ^ from alar 


In a word, you are my ptiscmers, 

You and your followers 
MirJdmia Never I will — 

Auuusgzeb You cannot ^ to ^ I_ha''£ seize 
All ferries that do cross the Narbada 
MiRjmA Seized all the femes 

Aurungzeb Everyone 

Mnilmu-A To what purpose!" 

Aurungzeb To conceal from Dara and Jahm 
The progress of events m the Dwxaii 
\nd to secure 

My passage when the moment beckons me 

MiRjuMLA But the messenger? 


Auringztb Wis passed by my pemuss 
Lid his return’s unlAely 

MipJumly The struggle then begins 

Aii(U\c?fb It !8 the first move 

Ind hi YOur wiUmg pnswicr 

Tim dcstuiY was \foot I imwc p ' 
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AuRUKiiZEB ’Twil! soon have Staff to feed It A full stomach 

Forgets its injuries But I bethink me 
The messenger— here is some my^ery— 

Requests my private ear Adiai awhile 
Mir JOMIA Take care A dagger thrust, 

And Aurungzeb’s no longM' m tihe running 
Aurungzeb God orders all, Mir Jumla 

[FKitMmJmA Re-rater Ojpicsi] 

Inform the messenger from Shah Jahan 
That I await him 
Ophcer Instantly, highness 

[£*it OfFiCER A doahdji^m enters ] 

AuRUNGza What means die cloaU How dar’st thou come 
disguised 
Into my presence 

[Tk Ji^irre thms aside the clonk and Jeveok 
Hira E«] 

The lady Hira Bm Are you die messenger ^ 

Hira Bai 1 came with him 

Ahrungzeb You came with him Ifeve you then fled the 
court? 

Hiea Bai Aurungzeb, I have Your face 
Is full of question Hear me then 
[Aurun gzib mbnes fm kad ] 

While jou, Aurungzd), fb^ttuig me, 

To whom you have deeply vowd, 

Have m the Deccan buiWed up your power, 

I, I who cannot 

Forget where 1 have loved, have secretly 
Been as a cvmmng fingpr m that hand 
Which has been yours at Agra Day and n^ht 
I have thought and scheiticd for you 
Aurungzeb I thank you, lady, but I depend 
On other aids than yours 
Hira Bai It was not so, proud Aurungzeb, 

When you did oadi your conslaiKy to me, 
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And at my bidding, yes, at mine, 

Forswore yourself m the cup Ah, you remember that 
Auihincjzeb Hyou were wise, 

You’d have me not recall it Fastog and prayer 
Have cleansed me from that sm 
Hiha Bai Saint Aurungzeb, so pure you are and near to 
God, 

That in your shadow I would be cleansed too 
Auruxgzeb From what? 

H]R-\ Bai From murder Ah, you start 
A Mogul prmce starts at the very word 
Aibungzeb Woman, what have you done ? 

Hiha Bai Murdered for Aurungzeb— for Aurungzeb 
Come now, “ I thank you lady ” From your store 
Of thank yous, have you not one 


To profit m your cause— and God’s, 

A holy murder, Aurungzeb 
Aurungzeb Whose ^ Whose ^ Kot, not Jahan 

^o No ThenDara? Radc me no longer Speak 
Hira Bai Your enemy who banished you from Agra 
God’s enemy— the friend of Chretians— 

Data’s friend— Mumtaz Mahal 

AiRn\GZEB Shediedofsidness You arc distract, 




Simi JAI«N 

On tbis confession pas***! ^ ^ 

Inspirosmbodyl ThcgoodlvWH^. 

Jalwn 

khambk rage, Md foiled in's scirch of me, 

Accounted all alilte, 3®^ did 

\3pon k ^^bok 1mm mp wogennee wreaK 

More to Ins o-wn, flinging his shucking ' 

To tile royal clephwts, whom their thundc ons 
Tent m a narrci'w dtn, as ’Wrerc unU'orri'^5 y> 

Stamped to amorphous dcnlh Ii Ijtng » 

Ths Qtwsvoa of kc messenger pcescfitiitg. 

Crept out, and u idi contrivance of the 
Made of !iis escort one So AunWig^cb, 

■What will you do wth me ? , t, 

Auruhs® 1 do not know You .art kc weddc 
Shah lahan , 

Hiiu Bai The wife of Shah Jahan. whom Aurun^w 
Loved wildly once Say &at you love me 
And if It be tlie throne yo® strike fbr’s yours, 

And that I may not share it— if diat dream 
Is dreamed and over— yctdl sfareyou, 

Ah Aurung^eb, PH wear akppier crown 
Than empeiy cia havt. Wdt pul it on my brow ' 
Sure-sure this coldness cannot 
Be your true wear The heart I knew and loved 
Beats m you yet ft mutt do so, it must, 

Or you are perjured to the top of hell , 

And I the most deceived of all women, 

And— mark you—Auningseb, 

The most desperate 
Aurungzbb ■youareatigcr, 

Changing from fdine purr to snarling rage 

My house is notajm^le, nor am I 

Your hunter Ijsten 

The splendid tcrapfe of KSava Deva 

I have levelled to tiie dust The dancing gnls, 
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The sacied miniEjns of thar filthy gods 
I have isbajided, and forbidden 
On pain of deatfi to ply thar amorous trade 
On any ground I rule Shallldoliis, 

In service of ray God and of His Prophet, 

And dip an undiVMted and flying wife 
To my allegiance Tb heady youdi 
Tour beauty snared» and his inunortai soul 
Drew to the verge of th’ pit, is not this Aurtingzeb 
Go where you will you shidl not go with me 
Hiea, Bai Now, Hira Bai, be yourself, and stnb 
This liar to the earth 

[Siic dram a dogger and allempii stuh AURINC- 
2EB td/io-no« wipr^flied/or toinethm§ of the iori— 


Aurtogzeb It is not my fate - 

[77fe Officer, hearir^ fb 
his siink to tk giotoid and c johhJfJJf vioknUy ] 
Aurungzfb (tc the OmcER) I did not call 

OFnci;R(}eii;j»!o) Pardwi, highness 

AtnuNGZEB (ffl HtSA Bai, fmitns ^ 

Tliere is die kty 

That must unfoch your end not mine 
Tour own hand dD*t, and quickly 


This IS a timeless partn^ 

For Aurungrd), a coffin or a crown ‘ . 

For you-poorwretdi-thediceiaffirown and d wn 

, A , . _ J. .L, flc fhf ttcoe cJores 


F 
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Scene % 

Agra Tk Hall (^Pmate Avdmice 
Shah Jahan, Dara, ajienoards Jarar Khan, Messenger 

Shah JftHAN What keeps Mir Jumla My peremptory order 

Demanded him at Agra Aiirungzeb 
Infected him with dBobedience ? 

Dara Why did he go to Aiirungzeb at all ? 

Jahan His way of march Moreover, 

He will observe, and of his observations 
Make full report 
Dara It may be 

Your orders reached the eyes of Aurungzeb, 

And not his tongue 

Jahan If I thought that-but no, he durst not 
Dara Aurungzeb waxes large m the Deccan, 

And what his pride durst not, his spleen and jealousy 
May prick him to 

Jahan Mir Jumk’s fastened tightly to my service 
By favours past and future—I’ll not doubt him 
Here's Jafar Khan to irk me 

[^ferjAFARKHAN] 

Jafar Majesty 

Jahan Whatis’t? I know you are agt^ 

To leave your master You shall find me 
A not ungrateful one, and your retirement 
Shall be a plenteous and a peasant resting 
From the heaviness of office 
Jafar Whate’er you do you cannot otherwise 
Than do imperially 

Jahan I but await the arrival of Mir Jumla 
To set you free TiU^hec, 

We’d have you stretch y^iur duty a little further 
Than your desire would fiave it 
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]ArA5 desire 

Outruns mj dut} , like an nntircd ) outh 
A sick companion 

Oara Your dot} sick? Tint’s a stnngc term Wkjsick? 
Jatar Your pa^on, pnnee, if I don’t nns'^ cr tint 
Sate to my master 
Jahan Answer me then, Jrtfar 
Jafar I’m sick because )OW kingdom, Shah Jahan, 

Is a Sick kingdom 

Oara Who make It so then ^ Councillors 
Who traffic with the cmpcrca^s enemies, 

Sedition breeders, hiding them at court 
In habits of fair outward honesQ', 

But lined within with guile 
Jafar I am not touched Hie king 
Knows how I have served him, and if he 
Had served his people half as well, he would not 
Be heir of what he is— a mdlion curses ’ 

Dara This in the king's beariDg ' 

Iahan Calm yourself, Data Treason 
Shows smilingly— this u^y face 
Is confessed honesty, which has no tricks 
To ogle avhom she favours JafaiKhan 
Has ever had lie freedom of his bps, 

And truth to tell has used tibat freedom freely, 

As now he shall A million cures' 

All kings are cursed 
Because they are bi^ and rule, 

And es'ery over man m narrowing state 
Is cursed by those below What is it, Jafar, 

That your Sick duty ereityields the ghost. 

Would say to Shah Jahan ? 

Jafar Look on your kingdom, majestj 
Jahan Let us look on t togedier, Jafar 
{Takmg fmloihe Wcoffy) 

Tkeic IS my bt^doni, dare bQfoud the Jumna, 
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Beneath that dome that floats upon the air, 

As lotus bud on water There my soul 
Sits on bis throne of sorrow willi his queen, 

And holds his court with worms 
Jafah Aw ake, Jahan, awake, 0 hmg, 

And sleep no more wth shadows 

Let the imperial sepulchre you have raised 

Fnlhi the office of her m^ty , 

And tell to wondermg tone her grace and virtue 
Do you attend the living Your metclied subjects, 
O’ertaxed, oppressed, erj' out their misery 
To their unanswering lord They ash for bread. 
You give them hteral stone Are palaces and tombs 
The stay of gnawing stomadis ^ 

Jahan Gnaw mg stomachs' Either your words 
Do much o’erhang the edges of the truth, 

Or I am badly served You, Dara, 

Who whiles I have walked aside with melancholy, 
And strove with my hurt spirit, 

Have worn tny power, reply to Jafar Khan 

Dara ■ Words agamst words Let me reply 
In action— that’s a dungeon for this man, 

Who with presumption riding on past service, 

And his notonoHs dislike of roe, 

And secret favour to false Aurungzeb, 

Traduces all of us 

Jafar Oh, my dear master, be not flattered thus 
Prince Dara has but postured m your glass. 

Which ncier has beoi turned to tlie big world 
That lies without flic court, on which nathless 
The pomp and glory of your smte is founded 
It that IS rotten, all else is a sham, 

Like to a painted face upon a harlot 
Ride out upon the common ways with me, 

And you shall mert your anu-emperor 
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With withered hand and glazed eye, stalks forth, 

And wins your subjects from you 
If that’s your kingdom cm the Jumna there, 

Where beauty is and hallowed graciousness, 

The Lord of Hindostan’s not Shah Jahan, 

But Famine, and his tran 
Is beasts that once were men 

Jahan That m men, Jafar But complete your picture 
And tint it as you will, we’ll look on it, 

So that your brash be truth not artistry 
Jatah I limn no picture, majesty These things 
Bleed through the flux of words, ami would be seen, 
Though sight be maimed by them Life itself 
Is offered for a loaf and goes a-beggmg 
Rank would be freely given for a cake, yet none 
Would buy it at so desper^c a cc^ 

Dogs’ flesh 15 now become a luxury 

The dead are dug from graves, and their bones poun e 

To eke the flour Aat’s sold 

Nay, men eat men, and a son’s flesh 

Is dearer to his fa^r than his love 

The roads arc massed with corpses, and who stil 
Are miserable enough to be alive 

Wander with vacant air from plaM to phee, 

And w ant the strengA to cure themselves w it 1 ea 1 

Jakan What emperor rules plagues ^ 

These men have gods, and priests, md prajers 

Perchance ^ 

The priests are hzy, and Ac prnjers too tew 



86 


SHAH JAHAK 


Messenger KhalHullah Khan 

Acquaints your majesty that Pnnce Anrungzeb, 
WiA battle-fronted army, 

Has crossed the Narbada 

Dara He IS disclosed 1 The traitor is disclosed • 
He, majesty, has replied 
To Jafar Khan 

Jahan No more of that Fll stake 

My crown on Jafar’s faithfulness This news 
Sinks other matters to the secondary 
Now Anrungzeb has ta’en the fatal step, 
Deleting all consideration more 
That fatherhood may tender— 'tis too much 
That I have tendered— from this moment 
He 18 nunc enemy, and shall be crushed 
To the remorseless stcy 

D MIA {to Messenger) Know you aught 
Or do you aught conjecture of Mir Jumh ? 

Messenger He is with Aumngzeb 

Jahan Oh, 'tis monstrous 

That treason should have such a magnet in it, 
That from their centres other loyalties 

torn away and avKcked 

Where is Khalilullah Khan? 


cnger He’s falling bid as Ayrung/eb advi 
Jauan To you, Data, 

1 entmt my uttermost strength 
chastise Auning/eb Oh, let him feel 
UK more the iron of defeat His person 
you can, and bring him, 

nitor for the second tone before me, 
be his list For me, 

ToliM?nor^^T^' 
not act the story 
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Daea He AYAs my insolent at Kandaiiar, 

And I mil nd the empire of Ais rat, 

Or tail him squeaking to the gaie of yoil 

Jahan Summon tlie generals, Data, to a council, 

And food and sleep bestow on this brave officer, 
Who has ndden fast and long I will recall 
Forgotten tricks of soldierehip, that shall give you 
The pul! o’ the field No luirry, but 


JAPAE OMumtaz,4oii who shared his rule in hfe, 

In death possess him wholly What he is 
Scarce nods acquaintance with the man he was 
My heart must serve him still My judgmen 
Deserts unwillir^Iy to Aurungzeh, 

And does so shame me that I cast it on 
And will not use it more 


Scenes 


Agra TkMhj Nihc Atimi ffe feom'i Tirsiic ias 

km m<pyid md »if® "* 

Thb Mullah, Bahloi, ajiew* et“i 

JAHASASA, AoRunran', Mm ImtA, um 

AtmUNGZEB 


Muiuh What's the matter, Bahloi » 

Where arc the tlironging courtiers 

The soldiers, guards, the hdira 

The people scckigjusticerftheir lord, 

Tl»'«c™rt <!»;“■'" j,,„„„rt.crs, 
Bahlol A^ , us die day . 

Youkiildtkn.-thei'Aillb'!"’''’ 
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But the} are blood} and must wash themselves 
Before they come to court Twould be unseemly else 
Millah Strange revolutions God has worked, Bahlol 
Bahlol With help of men— and something 
Of a most excellent elephant 
Millah God has His instruments— a common fly 
May serve God’s purposes— but 
An elephant— hoiv man you ^ 

Bahlol Why, ‘mas an dqihant that rumed Dara, 

And scattered his great host 
hliLLAii Riddle me not, my good Bahlol, 

Or snvc ray brain and tend the answer too 
An cleplmt— not Aurungzd) 

Defeated Dara ^ 


Bahlol I i\ili tell you 

What 1 have heard— and on audiority 
Of one or the field at Samugarh, 

Where Auruiig7eb md Dara shocked together 
The battle hung 

On 1 pin’s point Dan on’s elephant 
W 15 marl for the enemy’s fire, and was persuaded, 
For safety of his all important pereon 
To come down from his howdnli, 

And mount i horse Mark now, how slight i thing 
Tips the great world 
Muinii A mnuchn philosopher f 
Iahloi \t hj not I ji\j| rnistrcsses, 

And the poor eunuch, 

Dtnud \w nature, couples with piiibsopliy 
ho hears stnngc children bj him 
bowrdidihcnnnjQfPnnceDin 
Observe the empty howdih. than arose 
' Dara IS dead" Inaain 
k hopiifd Din -iUovL to show iunsclf 
ar-v IS dad, ' pnna is dnd." nn through 

H't<lisnnvtdnnU,uhtrcon 
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The enemy pushed him home, and huge disaster 
Tel! on til’ inipcrin! cau'ic— but tliat 
All Agra knoMS 
They S'!) 

The people welcomed Aurungreb as if 
He was their idol I heard the shouting 
Mullah It was so And is diR emptiness 
The court of Shah Johan ^ 

Bahlol a eunuch more or less, old Jafar Klnn, 
IVho had no legs to run with all the others 
To greet and fawn on Auningzcb, 

That IS the tram of ray magnificent master 
Mullah It is God’s judgment on an unbeliever 
Bahlol I hope that Aurungzeb remembers me, 
And how I served him when he was a prmcc, 
And hated Dara-lives he or is he prisoner 


This Dara ^ 

Mullah He is m Sigh, a wretched remnaot 

Of Ills immediate followers with him 
Bahlol Where are the Princes Shnja and 

Mullah They advance each from their separate k E . 

Shnja from Bengal, Hurid from 

Towards Agra Tin are too late 

Bahlol To contest with Anningzcb cy 

He sm the centre kt there still wi l “ 

Some pretty blood-leieng before all s don , 

And Antungzebb nnbrothered t is 
Tor emperors to have brothers 
Mullah No, nor sons either 

[k roll of dll* 

Bahlol^ A nderlffis elephant-rem'"''’® 

Mullah ’Tisatale 
Noe likely to p 


whose prowess 
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It sometliing takes from-jm temcmber that 

[rolTniMotuii] 

Bahlol Bahlol, you are a fool 

Great men do make themselves, and are not made 
By other men, or nature’s accidents 
Themselves and God-the proudest can be humble 
In rendering thanks to God "nns is philosop y 
But here’s Jahan If he were not a king, 

He might be a philosopher That's something 
To think of whiles I’m dumb 

[Enter Shah Jahan, aiirfi JtSKn Khan m 
AHA Jahan mm hts croraw end is in A" 
of the emperor] 

Jahan I am emperor still, and as an emperor 
I will receive The most courteous Auningzeh, 
Having destroyed my anny, ta’cn my city, 

Relieved me of ray many faithful friends— 

Save such as have forgot W be unfaithful, 

Tou, Jafar, and daughter— 

Guarded ray palace in his care of me, 

Craves audience That’s a subjat’s phrase 
Craves audience There’s no violence nor treason 
In a petition that’s so humbly couched, 

And I, 

The powerful and glorious Shah Jahan, 

Do graciously permit "Where is my court ^ 

Jafar Alas, your majes^, 

Wound not yourself fentasies that bite 
More deeply than the feet 
Jahan hiay,butitisaotafeiitasiy 
Mycourti3there-Bahlol> 

He was my eunuch yesterday To-day 
He is my soldiers, people, lords and ladies, 

My ofece-bearers, writers, hoiBehold servants. 
And he shall kneel to me and kiss ray hands 
Approach, Bahlol 
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[Bahlol kneels io Jahan ] 

Bebld, 

The homage of the \\otld to Shnbjahw ' 

M mount our seat Press not. my subjects- 

My loving subjects-^o cJoscly on. me 
We uould have ar 
Jahanara Yen are not 
Your healthful self, good sir 
This audience put off You Jafar 
Jahan \\ M , 

We have some putting off to do, my girli 
That makes yours dight Never 
Kas man put off so much as ye shaE do 

[mrnimtk^m Shmlinmrcrl 


Plays well his mstrumeiit 
We are ready 

[Euler Officer] 

Oepicer Prince Aurungad) 

Presents hirasdf to th’ Most Bulled 1 ajesty, 

Tlieta6»a!i!mt,SlBKJ>l>a" 

[Em Aurwczeb Mir “ , ,,,, 

Officers, etc Aobdncr® 
fhroae] 

Jahan Rise, Aurm^sdi When last you e » 

You were a beggar— bweft of honour 

Of filial duty, and of soldiership 

Of our great clemency we pardoned you 
MWde,«»red«mT=arsq»te^ 
AFvroyVtheDeccRn Tf"”''”*: " 

We are well pleased aadwdeome yo 

Mir Jumlatoo-nay, of yoar modesty 

Be not the servant , ^ the throne] 

Rise Mir Jumla 
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We have expected you When your late master, 
Abdullah Shah, the king of Hyderabad, 

Shou ed him ungratchd of your services, 

And mardied agamst you, you and your arms, 

Your fealty , and the sworn adherence 

Of head and heart you did tnnsfef to us 

In recogmtion whereof 

We have appointed you our minister 

You, Aunmgiieb, shall be our chief commander 


There is your army most ambitious sir— 

Bahlol ' 

Mir Jumla 

Th’ offiaals of the palaa are before you— 

Gentlemen all, 

y ou see our state We aie a happy king, 

In having such a son and such a minister 
The Most E’tihed Majesty of Hindcsbn, 

The mighty Shah Jahm, 

Greets each and all of you 
Alrungzcb Sir, 

This mockery cannot serve 
]AKA^ Its name is Auiungvd) 

Aijrunc7eb What mean von ^ 

Jahan Yours is the modeiy— and you cannot serve 
Aurungzeb Not the same master Hear me, majesty 
Jauan Majesty, Jafar Jahaiara, 

You hive a spendthrift brother From his wealth 
Of charmed words he flings hk; majesty, 

YTio cist were naked 
kvmam Your state your person 
Shall bt protected Tor vour rule, 
ItisnotforthegoodofHmaostan, 
iSor for your own, that you should wear the crown 
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1 will not 

Arraign you with th' abuses that kve darkened 
Year plenitude of power Your subiects 
Have suffered them, md what fcy have borne 
Ismyjustntletotlic toiuse I Elbe 
JmN 6 Mumta?, Mumtaz, 

When thrs-this smooth-Jipped thief was m my hand, 
And I had dosed it oiihiin, diou 
Persuaded’st me ta be gentle Jahanara, 

Thy voice was tuned la bers— see now, 

What I am glad thy mother cannot see, 

That bngs who lack the colour to be cruel 
Are by their children blasted Sir, have done 
You arc a subtle actor, but your pby 
Wearies my adimration HI to bed, 

And sleep my night away, but ere ! go 
Of all the heavy garments of the d^ 

I will divest myself There » my crown 


Let hm pick up who will 

Each several jewel m its glitrcnng round 

Isasalighmingthatwillpictcethewearcr, 

And burn and torture him Novf m i sing 




I Ml from glory to the common earlh 

Great sir, 

A prn ate man-^or not a digm^ 
l^ill I retain-} ou, who look on me here, 


Know me nomore,]ahan 

Isnowashadmvfigurcinastor}— 

A private man craves of your 
Leivctoduclh’thegard^rf*^ ^,,ghtcr, 

Aloof from the vain _ 

And the dead heart of me, wil , ftruit'sir 

Y'hut^lca.fu.^ktsuriJp' ^0”''®^ ■ 
AiipUNGriu You shall he carta r 
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Jahw3 You palter with me Cannot 
Your crookedness unkaA a single coil 
And be one instant levd Answer then 
r tlie gardens of die Taj I would retire 
Have I your leave ? 

Aurunczeb Trouble not yourself with that 
We do not act from m^ce, nor fo^et 
We are your son, nor will we wean 
Our sister from you 
Jaham Equivocator But well test 
If loyalty has dregs in any breasts 
That formerly owed service jahanara. 

Attend your father Gendcraen, 

Make Avay for us We go 
Forever from this place 

[Hs attempts to }eave hy iht oui(f ffitraws ^ ^ 
Sign Jropi AuRWGtEB, Mm Jwju oTid tk opcers^ etc 
draw tkeiT swotds and hr Im exU ] 

His care of me He will not 

Suffer his fadier hice the shelterless world, 

And swords hm from his fr^dom 
Here is indeed a son Jahanara, 

Attend thy father yet Oh, oh, 
lammghtm^edbydenls Sec, ah see, 

They grin at me, and yonder 
Is the chief monster What a sooty glare 
He turns upon me In, m, in 
I am beset My guards Ho> 

My queen They've murdered her 
All, SEC, see, see 

The murderers with then swords 
Itisajest-ajest* 

[ffs hreohs sato JivstoTcel kiiphtsr, and ss allei^ded 


ojjh} jAHMARftflndjATARKnAN] 
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Mir Jumla up lJte aom>atid ojferin^ tt m his hess to 
AmuNGZEB) : Empaor of Hmdostan ! 

[Auhungseb bolia^ cram in hs hands ascends 
the tJirme] 

AwinmGZEB {putting on ths mm) : There is no God but God ' 
[AH fall m ihm faces, and the scene closes ] 

End of Act IV. 



ACT V 


km A smUckonberm the palace A couch on the nglii, 

on wkek las Jahas, w ogd md kolm A smll minim 
on the kft 

Jahan, Jahakam ofteiwife OmuER, Adrukgzeb 
Jahanara Are you awake, nw lather > 

Jahan I am dead, 

And the dead wake not 
Jabanara Nay,myfaAer, 

You cannot so bdieve The dead are free 
Jaean Beyond the ^ave perhaps, but I lie in it 

Jahanara Dear father, you are dreaming still 
Anill, id dream Awake dear one This is 
Your chamber, and the humhle Jahanara 
Kneels st your coudi, who are her luppiness 
Will you not smile at her ? 

Jahan This is my grave 

When I did live I sat upon a throne, 

And stretched my hand, and took the worl 

Power crooked luiuself brfbte me Sp cn on 
Apparelled me Non I am Uended 
Into a clod and rot— rot— rot 

are you doing m dns chamcl house 

Are you not quick ^ 

JvH\NAii\ DoAOunotknovtmothen 
Mv poor, poor Wet Tw « 
^oomosllmeipbsimn Aptirngal) 



Shall send you a phjacim He will not 
Deny ns that 

Jahan Curses on Auningzeb 1 

May the maleficent essence of all curses 
That ha^e been laid on all unnatural sons 
From the beginnir^, concentrate on him 1 
And— and — 

Jahanam Good sir, be calm Nay, nay, 

1 7 /ill attend you-there, there, you shall teel 
Better reclining so The sunset hour 
Is gracious 

Jahan How long have I beem here ^ 

Is’t days, or months or years ? 

Jahakara I count them not, my fadier You and I 
Are in so small a world, but all our own, 

That time 15 little too . 

Jahan How long > How long? Answer me Is it years i 

Jahanara Ten years, my father 

Jahan Ten— ten long, long weary years 
And I whose scope 
"Was liberal as the wind’s, no bounds 
Of time or place, save such as my own will 
Did give them arcumscrjpiion, here immured, 

Lie one of my own beasts, whose to and fro 

Scarce stretches he own length 

And you, whose wasted youth 

Looks wanly from those cheeks why do you stay 

On an old, helpless man, the scorn and mock, 

As well I know I must be, of those eyes 
Whidi read Aeir fate m mine— and now in his 
Have you no answer ready ^ 

Jahanara I have a good one— I’m your daughter, sir 
Jahan My daughter, tiia^s to Kiy 
Tint I begot you Ha! la! ha! 

A most e\cellmg and most puissant reason, 

For what-for tnachoy, dethronement, murder, 
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For pnson, torture, all the deeds of hell 
Men— ordinary men— 

Things human like themselves, but kings 
Breed only serpents, so the long Ime 
Of the imperial rubles hang each other, 

And trail Aemselves in blood Wlmfoolwasl, 

That I cursed Aurungzeb 
He IS accursed as I m being royal 
We are bloody monsters all, and you, 

In that you are my dai^ter, must be vile 
Ten years— and yet you have not poisoned me 
You serve Aurui^zeb— nay, nay, why do you weep ’ 
Jahanaha My father, oh my father, I must weep, 

Or else my heart will crack 
I prithee, sir, be pattern with me I 
Lack words for what I feel 
Jahan Forgive me, Jahanara, daughter, samt, 

Who art thy mother evm m thy tears, 

Which do rebuke me to her Nay, nay, nay, 

’Twas Shah Jahan irfio spoke so cruelly, 

And he has vanished like a golden smoke 
Here's but apoor, decrepit, dying wretch, whose dregs 
An angel tenders, till tliey vam^ too 
Nor king, nor princess we, only 
A father and his ckld 
Jahanaha His lovmg child 
Jahan Her loving father, \rfio must wonder yet 
That thou art what thou art 
Jahanara Will you look forth, 

As IS your n ont, before the night comes down 
Jahan This is the crown 
Of each and all my diqs 
For this one moment every roomimt pays, 

And still is huge in delrt 

For this one moment am I still a king, 

Gneving for such a queen 
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Help me to the window 

[EehkmtmtheduUmtToj] 

Is It a thing subatEUitial, « a ’is'® 

That now I look on Domes like bubbles, 

On arches builded of unmarbled air 
So delicate, yet widi form ’Tiseven ^ 

As a lovely thought, floating m the mind s eye, 

Ere that creation has ta'oi hold of it, 

And marred it m the taking It meseems 
The pleasure house of a bnght and living sprat, 
Towards which the musical witcrs lead 
Even from this very window 
A pathway imirormg Heaven I will tread it 
Mumtaz— 

JAHANARA Father 

Jahah The cypresses are black It is a tomb 
Cold, cold and grey 
How could I think It other 

Jahanara The moon is early and sets with tlie sun 

Jahan My moon has set before me, 

Going down in blood 111 look no more 
Would I could think no more This thinking 
Sears me as with a kmfe 

Iahahaba Would I couM tender to you quietness, 
And you would take it from me 
Jahan Quiemessl 

There is no quietness for ksi^s They live 
In a prolonged dclinum, 

Drunken with thou^ or action matters not 
They are the chainM followers of tempest, 

And when they are Hasted by it, 

And being a king unlinked, arc less than nothing. 

They maw on memory 

Oh, It were better never to have been, 

Than to have been and be 
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JUttNABA Tie fooksl Jihanini begs jou, sir, 
Tele in sprat, putting off tie »>>' 

'Wlichlassoputt^you 


]bji» It is not 

As if Had been a commoiipke ot mgs, 

A gilded cut-throat, and a servile drab 
Of brainless power No, no, no 
Power was my handmaiden, the which I used 
Tooeate beauty, budding 

Temples and palaces, and out 

Even of ray desperate loss and tmgljr sorrow 

Did carve the aIl-glon«isTa| 

Foo', fool, now all my palaces be shnml 
Into tbis narrow pnsoo He who made 
Acres of styey splendour, eats Ins years 

Inthissmallliere,wherescarceiiughtha« 

Thegatmentsthathewote Ascnlionscloset 

Might yield superJaoiB space to rat it out, 

Yet It 15 large enough to bold my fortunes, 

Whichateasshmpdasit 
A couch, no more, to die on 

Is the eitent and utmost of my oted 

And jet I’d not die sn-botthats a thought 

That must have interanoe soon 

Is’t not the wontd hour when my good son 

Looks lindly on his nan? 

Jahasara It IS his hoar 

JAHSH And Agra holds Its soveceigti-sart'^o®' 

Or roust I stay my going if I can 


JlHAMRA Auningzeb 
IsftomliisliolitBS,sir 

The trumpets bhtelnsweleomewh. es JOU slept 

Jahan And he hunts well Tigers and Ugs 

His uoplues arc 

pltfreuOmcrK] 
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OracHi The emperor 

Hopes that your health is better, and tint }ou’li 
Permit him pay hK customary visit 
JyiAN Tell the emperor 

I am not but I shall he better, and 
Impatience hold m leash till he b come 
Officer It shall be carried to him 
[Evit Omcm] 

Jahan He is 

QE couctcQiis guile, punctilious treachery, 

The absolute master 

Jahanara Speak him, I pray you, fair, that he may send 
Physician to you straight, for much 1 fear 
That you ate very ill 

Jahan Is not ten years enough ? Wouldst have me be 
His set off longer, 1« his triumph gloat 
Over the spectacle of my misery ? 

So fond a sister to her Aunmgzeb, 

That she would have her father live to tinct 
With freshlier colour his ascendancy 
Jahanaka Alas, alas 

Think not of the unhappy Jahanara, 

Suspect as daughter, as a sister scorned 
Let her be nothing but a servitor, 

To do commands and wait on you, 

No more 

Jahan Nay, now you make me weep, 

That love can be so bitter 
Jahanara No, no, no 

Love’s bitterness is sweet, that it does gn e 
Scope for love’s bcnin^ 

Jahan Yours my Jahanara, 

Is as your mother's, Iwiiriwi^ 

So, so— we are at one again 

I^or a physiaan we 11 not trouble Aunmgzeb 

I have one at my hand, a skilfiil one, 
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Itacmeiscataii. 

Loolmtsoilrange.mjMid 
As a vessel 

Damg Its wters gutgies ink last, 

SodoIsemtttatfliebnbbliDgtH) 

Of my heart’s drops 
The nagnificent Shall Jahm, 

The Ganges of whose ^oty ^rcad so wide, 
ShniifetDatiicUe Aara^ — 

[ErriH-OFFlCffi] 

OjfiCE The emperor 

[£n{erAmuNGZB rkOFfiCffirrlirfsl 
AiMGiffl Aatun^Kb 

To his august and honourable sire 
Brings ins respect and dii^ 

Jakw Does he indeed 
(loJaiAiim) My child, 

11 you d observe hunuh^ wiA a ton 
Of principalities and kingdoms on his brow, 

Look at youT brother 

AuRUNGm The old man wanders, Jahaiwra 
How long has he been thus ^ 

Iahan He asls hou kn^ie d£ 

Tell him, ten years, 

Ten years of pnscfn, Iwidmess, and grief, 

Wherein each cankering moment feeb some little 
Tragineat of sosl rot off, till there is left 
The broken thii^ to winch 
He tuideis his reject Reject' 

May hell confound yon, boy 
Oh, oh I choke 

Jahanuia Quid, quick, my brofliet, a physician quick, 
Or whih we viatch he passes 
AuBiACzoi Physician shall be seitt him instantly 
JWih i will not have physican 
Stay the yjpremest mneVssj of a&, 
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And let me finish mildly I have yet 
Something to speak 

Aurhngzeb Even m this I shall obey you, sir 
Jahan And in what else ob^? 

Atoungzeb In aught 

That it becomes you ask, and me to grant 
Jahan ’Tis a discreet obedioicc, mid I'll not 
Too much o’ertax it 
Grant then that m Aat hour 
When son or kindred, or if you 
Have with a better wisdom than I showed, 

Cut them off timely, some as treacherous friend 
Hurls you from ^lendour, blasts your state and function, 
And holdmg death off as too sweet an end, 

Condemns to cag6J madness, you will not 
Forget Jahan In that most certain hour 
I would be m your thoughts Will you do that ? 

Aumngzeb You shall be m my thought, as you have been, 
And something of your wi^om have I already 
Essayed Data and Murad— 

I spared your tenderness in keying from you 
Th’ anticipation of your own good counsel— 

Cannot be danger more 

JflHAN Did 1 not botf’t, though to my prison ears 
All ne^s IS barred— hut that lliey must be dead 
Is implicate m this— diat you are king 
And Shuja too ? 

AmmoM He wanders, wine Ikow not 

OO that 5 ou see, mj Mm, 1 am safe, 


oMarassemgbrothcrlesscmmakiiie 
JJHim Admirable AnninK-pJ, 


By that how inucli thou hast out cnnisoned me, 

kou hast out-linjcd me too 

IHcdblood Itatdenedme, 

if ““wBs »H, not monadiise ii ho stmt 
inejoty measure 
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Aurdngzeb Have jou no commands 
Further to lay upon me ^ 

Jahan My commands 

Must not be proud as your humility, 

But crook the knee and beg 
Give me your leave to die 
Aurungzeb To every man 
Cometh his hour 
May yours, 

If It he God’s ■will, sbE be far off 
Jahan Most pohtic and most pious 

Tbs God then it appears has human instruments, 
Who on the gor^ of murder strike his doom, 

And so do sound bs will 
That, since you’ve graciously forborne his ofBce 
In my particular, is not m your Miope 
A place to die in, is Grant me but that, 


Whereon your deeds are wnt 
Awungzeb My deeds let be Your own 
Claim all your scrutiny Let it rest there, 

For I must leave you 

Jahan A word A word This is the last 
Of Shah Jahan To-morrow 
He’ll trouble you no hirther 
Let me go off, even where I lived, 

T the presence of my wife My tomb the aj 

AimuNGZEB You shall be buried there 

Jahan I pray you let me die there 
Sliding into the daiL m the dim glory 
^Vhere all I ever loved, or who loved me 


Save Jahanara — dwells m th® pomp 
And circumstance of deadi 

Let me not pass hence bke a ’ 

But like a king who was, and when he . 

Loaded the earth with splendour 
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Scene 2 

Agiu ninfifcnflrfj/f/ierfljjVflW Asin^ktorchilhmim 
the Mnets, hitic io he m bc)Qni the tchle 
^km of the mein^ 

Jajian, c//m( Wi ik Ghost or 

Jm Thou fkcknng (feme, 

Hiou hastoncst to the dith Ma> 1 
Precede ’,QU there ThedN) 

Is long bcliind me, md a sltm seltmg 
Ends »lcrc mj Ight btgun, the tan and noon 
Of all that made me royd, 

Gasketed ridily m tliis wondcr*hoiisc 
Wherein my grief’s immortal 
Here hare I vnt my story 
Jahan, who loved and lost 
All else , 

Is but a beggar’s tale-tlus IS a kings 

His state, lus tnumphs, subjects, enyicry 
Payed to one centre, took their colour 
From diat one flawless glass, 

The heart of Mumtaz 

Mumtar Mumtaz Is there no spell, 

No magic in that name, 

To stir the utter alence of this place, 


WhydavouthenhoMofft 


Which MW appals me 

H.tag Notag 
And horribly perpetuate the ebeate 


Thath.. 

To damn us at its leaving 
You fretted roof, 
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[The Ghost op Mcmtaz appears ] 
Some madness douds my brain, 

Or is't the mausdeuinS delicate tracery 
That my sick fancy, ere it faints away, 

Shapes to the sembhnoe and the guise of iicr 
"Woiild I might die now, while it looks at me 
With such a fixed tenderness If this 
Is self created, ’tis a mockery 
Hiat betters substance 
I dare not spedi to it, 

Lest, being an ^pantioji bom of silence, 

A sound ^ould banish it So like — 
Ghost Jahan 

Jahan Is It of me, or of Itself, 

A visitant from some dim realm of afterwards, 
Or only 

Disguised death, to mark 
My hour is done 
Ghost Jahan 

Jahan The wred and waste of him, 

Now passing 
Into his long obhvion 
If you be his love. 

And not an exhalation from the embers 
Of his expiring spirit, speak again 
That name of misery 
Ghost Jahan 

Jahan Munitaz I will no longer doubt 
It IS my love— die love of Shah Jahan, 
Walking the eardi, and yet not of it 
Whence are you, that you steal 
Into my sight, that awe imd wonder 
Confound my natural man 5 
Ghost Perchance 

I am thyself, Jahan, who in th^ hour 
Of dissolution, 
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Does on tl:e mortal scr^t v4ich is thy body, 
Write his most brief comment 
Jahan I’ll not believe It 

But whatso’eir thou art, spirit or tiiought, 

Thou comest m so exquisite a semblance, 

Thou canst not speak me wrong 
Thou art silent 
Hear then Jahan 
Sum up his history 
Jahan, who was the dave 
Of two contendii^ passions, 

His love of beauty, and his love of thee 
They were his uispiratioa, and his fall 
Hi 5 fall, Mumtaz, and yet 
While he has breathmg, they have breathing too. 
But falter not with bis Oh, speak again, 

Nor look at me so strai^ely 
Ghost Shah Jahan, 0 Shah Jahan, 

Thou lovedst diyself, and thy magnificence 
These other loves were but as garments 
To clothe thy splendours, mightily setting off 
Their poorer betters 
Thy love of beauty was a lust, 

Wherein compassion, sacrifice and pity, 

Found m’t no glas to show them 
Thy love for me, though m the innermost 
True to itself, was m the shell and gloss of it 
A trick and glitter on thy majesty, 

Debasing its own hcralchy m dune 
From this thy web of jug^eand delusion 
Shake thyself free and let tlqrself 
Sec thyself as thou art, ere seer and seen 
Alike dislimn Thou hast 
1^0 more to do, 

Nor this that shipdd out of shadows, 

Returns to them again 
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Jahan Stay, thou dread apparition 
Thou stop’st roe to die quick, 

Baring my naked soul to the raw sight, 
That filnijess, damns its former flattery 
Art thou indeed Mumtasi ? Thy words 
SpeaVst thou in love ot hate ? 

Ghost Jahan 

Jahan In love then Kthonlov’st 
Thou Iiv’st The Taj 
Clips not the all of diet 
Say that thou Iiv’st, 

And that m some bright otherwhere 
I shall not roiss thee 

GHOffT Jahan 

[The pkantm mmhes ] 

Jahan ItSgone 

Gone on that wad “ Jahan ” 

Let me— 0 powers 
Whate’er ye are, that wart 
On mortal passing— let the pendulum 
Of my spent spirit sttp, 

?low even now, as I 
Utter that name, wherein what’s best 
Of this poor shred and remnant of a man 
Inheres and turns— 

Mumtaz 

[Tlx ioidi ^oes oui] 
End OF THE Play 
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m the Navy , all running headlong to the tiack , aii3, 
secondly, because I was unfit for ought but ease at 
that time 

It the break of day idloanng, I sent to the Gen- 
eral to have order to follow the fleet of ships bound 
for the Indies , whicli were said to be worth twelve 
itnllions] and ky m Puerto Reall road, where they 
could not escape But. the town new takn, and the 
confusion great, it was tdniost m^ossible for tl'em to 
order many things at once so as I could not leccive 
any answer to my desire 

The afternoon of the same day, tiiose which were 
merchants of Gales and Scvil offered the Generals two 
millions to spare tlie fleet , wbereupoo there was noth 
mg done foi the present But the moniing follow* 
mg, being the twenty-third of June, the Duhe of 
Medina caused all that fleet of merchants tc be set on 
file, bcofluse ho nas lesoWed that tluiy must needs 
have fallen into our hands, so as now both gallions, 
frigots, argosies, and all otiier slups of war. together 
with the fleet of Noeva Espagna, were all caminittcd 
into ashes, only the St Maithm and tlie St Afidreio 
were m our possession Much of the ordnance of 
the St Pfidip hatli been saved by the Fleimuings, who 
have had great spoil There u imbarked good store 
of ordnance out of the town, and the two Apostles 
aforesaid are well funiisbed, which (God willing) we 
purpose to bring to England 
The town of Gales was very nch in merchimdise, m 
plate, and money, many nch prisoners given to the 
land coramsndeis, so as that sort are very rich 
Some had prisoners for sateen thousand duccats, 
some for twenty tliousand, some for ten thousand, 
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and, besides, great houses of mcrdiandisc. What 
the Generals have gotten, I bow least ; tlicj’ protest 
it is little. For ray ora part, I have gotten a lane 
kg) and a deformed. For the mt, ather I spake 
too late, 01 it was otherwise resolved, I have not 
wanted good words, and exceeding hind and regard- 
ful usance. But I have possession of naught but 
poierty and pain If God liad spared me that blow, 
I had possess! myself of wme House. 
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m the Naiy, all running headlong to Gio saclii and, 
secondly, because I was nnfl; for ought but case at 
tliat time 

At the breat of day following, I sent to the Gei* 
erd to liaAo order to follow the fleet of ships bound 
for the Indies, which were said to he worth Uch<i 
millions, and lay in Puerto Rcall rood, where they 
could not escape But, the town new taVen, and the 
confusion great, it was almost impo'isihle foi them to 
order many Hungs at once, so as I could not receive 
any answer to roy desire 

The afternoon of the same day, those which were 
merchants of Calea and Soiil offered tliD Generals two 
millions to spaic the fleet, whereupon tlicrc was noth 
mg done for the present But morning follow- 
ing being tlie twenty third of June, tlic Diihe of 
Medina caused all timt fleet of racrebants to be set on 
flic, because he was resolved that they must needs 
have fallen mto oar hands, so as now both gallionS) 
frigots, argosies, and all other ships of war, together 
with the fleet of Nufva Espagna, were all committed 
into aslips , only the St Matthew and the Si AndrcJ 
■nere m our possesaon Much of the ordnance of 
the St PJiflip hatli been saved by the Tleiriffiiiigs, who 
have had great spoil There is imbarhed good store 
of ordnance out of fhe town, and the two Apostles 
aforesaid are well fuimshed, whidi {God willing) we 
puiposo to bring to England 
The town of Cftfcs waa very rich in merchandise, in 
plate, and money nany uch prisoners given tc the 
land commanders so as tiiat sort aie very rich 
Some had prisoners foi sixteen lliousard duccats, 
some for twenty tboosand some for ten thousand, 
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maBice tliat dcBire my slauglitci and tliat they will 
not alsoe Becke to kiU ytsa and youK with evtreamc 
poiGity To wkt fnnd to direct thee I knoiic not, 
for all inmc liaie left niee in the true tjme of hiall, 
and I plaialy percene that my death was determyned 
from the first day Most sorrj I am (as God know 
etli) that, bemg thus snrpnsed with death, I can 
leai G you noe Letter estate I meant you all myne 
office of wynes, or iijat I could porebase Ly selling 
it , halt my stuife, and jewells, but some few, for my 
boy Blit God ha^ prevented all my determina 
tioDs , the gi eat God Biat worketli rfl m all If yon 
can live free from want, me for no more, for the 
rest js hut unity Loie God. and begmne betymes 
to reposi* jonrself on ffira. thereiu shall you find 
true and la&tmge niches, and endless comfort Pot 
the rest, when you have travelled and weaned youi 
thoughts on all sorts of worldly cogitacions, you 
shall ait downe by Sorrow in the end Teach your 
sonne alsoc to serve and feare God, while he is young , 
that the feare of God may glow upp m him Then 
will God be a husband unto you, and a father unto 
him . a husband and a father which can never be 
taken from you 

Bayly oweth me two hundred pwnds, and Adnon 
sii hundred pounds In Gersg’, alsoe, I have much 
oivmge me The arrearages of fie wyaes will pay 
my debts And, howsocfW, for my soul’s healthe, 1 
beseech you pay all poore men Wicn I am goime, 
no douht you shaibe aooght irnto bj many, for the 
"orld ihnils tliat I am very iitch but take heed of 
the pretences of raen and of fieir affections for they 
laste but m honest and worthy men And no greater 
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LETTER TO LADY RALEGH 


[From n tonlctnpOMm»' trimscnpl 

trom llindieslcr Dicembtt, llffi on Uo o'c «< 1”> 
execution ] 


Yob shall reccast, dcare mof, mj Hs* 
llicse my last lynes Mj lose I said JOU, fliat jou 
may heeje it alien I am dead , and iny counccll, t la 
you may Tcrticmber it Tvhen I nm noc more I ^ou 
not, Witt nij last Will, prcsmt you iiitli sorrowes, 
deare Besse Lett them goc to tlic grfi'C witli mtij 
and be buried in the dust And, seeing it is not the 
■mil of God that ever I shall see you in tins lief, bearc 
my destruccjon genthc and vitii a bait like yoiirscl 
First, I send you all tlie tlwnks my linrt cann con 
ceiTe, or my penn e\prcssc, for youi many troubles 
and cares taken for mo, nhich — though they hate 
not taken effect as jou mslied— yet my debt is to 
yon never the lesse hut pay it I never shall in tins 
worle 

Secondlic, I beseich you, for tlie love you bare me 
living, that you doe not hide yourself many da] cs, 
but by your tiavell seekt to hclpe your miserab o 
fortunes, and the n^t of yoai poore childe Your 
mourning cannot avaylc me tlmt am but dust 

You shall undei stand that my lands 'were conveyed 
to my child, bona fde The rviightings were dra'vn 
at Midsummer was tvelvemonethes, as dners can 
uittncsse My honest coren Biett can testific so 
much, and Dalberie, too, caim remember somewhat 
therein And I trust my blond will quench their 
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Written the dyeing hand of gofnetyme thy 
husband, but now (alassc^) orerthrowne 
Your’s that was ; but nowe not my owne, 

W. Raiegh. 
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mirery am befall yoa 1* t” >>““ * 
pay, and ato to be despised I sp™'' ' ( “ 
kowes) not to disswad Jon fiom mairiagc,-'»’ 
tbst mlbc best fc jou-boft m respect of Gol 
and lie world As £oi m, I am no more JO"”! 
jounijne Dcatli ktti entt us asunder and boa 
hath derided me from the world, and you {torn m 
Eeraemler your poore cbilde tor his father s sa e. 
that comloiled you and loved yon m b>s happiest 
tjmes Qptt thoEc Icttcis (if it bee possible) ^ 
wntt to the Lords, wherem I mied ^ 

God Uowetli that itt was for you and yours that 
desired it, but itt is true that I disdaue myself 


begging itt And hnow itt (dcarc luef) that youi 
sonne la the childe of a true man, and riho, in lus own 
lespect, dcspiseth Heath, and all his misshapen ana 


ought forms 

I cannot irnglit much God knows how c hardhe I 
itole this tyme, when all sleep , and it is tywe to sepa 
rate my thoughts fiom the world Begg my dead 
body, which living was denyed you and either lay itt 
att Shcrboine if tlie land continue, or m Eiiter 
church hy ray fatlier and mother I can wnght noe 
more Tyme and Heath call me awaye 

The everlasting infinite powerMl. and inscrutable 
God, that Alinightie God that is goodness itself 
mercy itself, the true lief and light, keep you 
yours, and have mercy on me, wid teach me to for 
gevG my persecutors and false accusers and send us 
to meete in His glomus Imgdome My true wief, 
farewell Blessc ray poore boyc pray for me M}' 
true God hold you both m His armes 
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raOM “THE HISTOHY OE TEE WOHIE" 

[\\ ntten m tl e Tower, KiO -it Published lOU Tlic fol 
lowing te\t IS Ihflt of the 0\ford tdilion of The irorl' o/ S'*" 
n’affer Ralcijh, 18'’3 ) 

IN WlAISE or HISTORY 

To me it liclongs in the fiist part of this preface, 
following the common and approted custom of those 
Rho Lave left the mcmoiics of time past to after 
ages, to give, as near as I can, the same right to his 
tory which they have done Yet seeing therein I 
should but borrow other men’s words, I v ill not trou* 
ble the reader inth the repetition True it is, that 
among many other benefits, for which it hath been 
honoured, in this one it trmmphelh o^ er all human 
knowledge, that it hatii given us life in our under 
standing, since the world itself had life and begin" 
nmg, even to this day yea it hath tnuraphed over 
time, which, besides it, nothing hut ptermt} hath tri 
umphed over for it liath earned oui knowledge over 
the vast and devouring space of so many thousands 
of years, and given so fair and piercing eyes to our 
raind, that we plainly behold living now . as if we had 
lived then, that great world, nagm Dei sapiens ops, 
the wise worh,"’ sailh Hermes, of a great God, ’ 
as it was then, when bnt new to itself By it, I say, 
it IS, that we live in the very time when it was created , 
we behold how it was goTerned how it was covered 
with waters, and again repeopled, how kings and 
kingdoms have flourished and fallen, and for what 
virtue and piety God made prosperous, and foi what 
vice and deformity he made wretched, both the one 
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merciful provision for all that Inc, his manifold 
goodness, and last!}, in creating and making evist- 
eut tile world unncrsal, by the absolute ait of his 
own T\ord, ins power aim! almightiness, which power, 
light, virtue, wisdom, and goodness, being all but 
attributes of one single essence, and one God, we in 
all admire, and in part discern per gpeculum crcafwr 
aram, tlmt is, m ie disposition, oider, and vaiiety 
of celesbal and terrestrial bodies terrestrial, in 
their strange and manifold diversities, celestial, in 
their beauty and magnitude, wbeh, m their contm 
ual and contrary motions, are neither repugnant, in- 
termixed, nor confounded By tliose potent effects 
we appioach to the knowledge of the omnipotent 
Cause, and by these motions, their almighty Mover 
[Chapter I ] 


THE LAST PAGES 

For lie rest, if we seek a reoain of the succession 
and continuance of this boundless ambition in mortal 
nien, we may add to tliat which hath been already 
said, tlial the kings and prmces oi the world have al- 
ways laid before than tte actions, but not the ends, 
of those great ones which preceded them They are 
always transpoitcd with the glory of the one, but 
they never mind the misery of Ae other, till they find 
the experience m themselves They neglect the ad 
vice of God, while they enjoy life, or hope it, but 
tliey follow the counsel of Death upon his first ap 
proaeb It is lie that puts into man all the wisdom 
of the World, without speabng a word, which God, 
"itli all the words of his law, promises, oi threats, 
doth not mtuMi Death, which liatetli and destroy 
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oun honour and Oie bn^s senico, tiie othei, nG^c^ 
ha\uig committed tufiyliiing 'woithy of Ins least dis 
pleasure the one exceeding ^ about and adiised, the 
otlier no les? valiant than learned, and of ctcellont 
hope But beside? tliesoirows winch he heaped upon 
the fatherless and widows at home, and besides the 
\aiii enterprises abroad, wherein it is thought that 
he con'mmed more treasure than all our victorious 
kngs did in tlicir several conquests, what causeless 
and ciuel wars did he mate upon his own nephew 
liing James the Tifth' What laws and wills did he 
devise, to establish this kingdom in his own issues' 
using his sharpest weapons to cut off and cut down 
those branches, which sprang from the same root 
that himself did And in tlie end (notwithstanding 
these his so many iireligious provusions) it pleased 
Sod to take away all his own, without increase 
though, foi themselves m their scveial lands, all 
pnnccs of eminent virtue [The Prefnee ] 

THE ATTRIBUTES OT GOD 

God, whom the wisest men acloiowlcdge to he a 
power uneffabk, and viiluc mfimte, a light by abun 
dant clarity invisible, an understanding which itself 
can only comnrelitnd , an essence eternal and spirit 
ual, of absolute pureness and simplicity, was and is 
pleased to make himself known by the work of tlic 
world m the wonderful magnitude whei eof (all winch 
he emhraccth, filleth, and su^ineth), we behold the 
image of that glory which cannot be measured, and 
witlial, that one, and yet nrnvcrsal nature winch can 
not he defined In the glonons lights of heaven we 
perceive a shadow of his divme countenance, in lus 
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LETTER TO THE KING 

[Erom an ofiml copy Bumriti Comifmdena Jamas 
I, col Ko GS, I (H* House) Written from the 
Toner, Seplember SJ, 1618 concnnins ftc disisltoiis erpedi- 
tion 111 Guum In spile of tins letter, Ralegk was euemted 
October 29 ] 

Maie it IiEiSE Tons Most Eaceimst Majestid, 
It in my jorny outward bouud I hud of my men 
murllicied at tile Hands, and spared to tsk revesge i 
if I did discharge some Spamsb barks taken, witlwt 
spoilc, it I forbare aU partes of the Spanish Indies, 
whenn I might haic taken twentye of their toimes on 
the sea cost, and did only follow the enterprise w lie 
I undertooke for Guiana, — where, without any irec 
cion from me, a Spanish village was bnret, which was 
newh sett up within three miles of the mine,- 
JOUI Maiesties faiour I Unde noe reason whic the 
Spanish Embnssadote should comphine of me Hi 
were lawful for the Spanish to murther .6 Englis i 
men, tienge them hack to backo, and icn o c 

the,; thrL, when they had traded with them a 

whole monetli, and came to them on the land wrt on 
so niueh as one sword nmongsl they all -and th 
It mar not be law fall for joar M.)esl,es subjects, be 

mgeforcedbi them, to repdUorce h force, we may 
liisth snr,"0 miserable English' 

If Purler a, id Mutton tool rampeacli nnd ollitr 
places the Hondaraes, seated in the hurl of tin 
Umi !, Indies hnmt lownes, Idled the Spaniards 
nnd hill Iiolhms 'Htd to Hum nf tkir relnrnc 
and 'hat mi 'JE forehorc to look nilo Hie Imlic'. In 
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eth man, is believed Goi which hath made him and 
loves him, is always deferred, I have considered, saith 
Solomon, o?i ih reorh iliai are under ilie sun and, 
behold all is vamt^ and wmtwn of spirit, but who 
believes it, till Death tells it ns? It was Beatli, which 
opening the conscience of Charles the Fifth, made 
him enjoin his son Philip to mtore Navarre, and 
hmg Francis the First of Trance, to command that 
justice should be done upon tk murderers of the 
protestants m Merindol and Cahneies, which till 
then he neglected It is therefore Death alone that 
can suddenly maU man to hnow liiinself He tells 
the proud and insolent, that they are but abjectSj 
and humbles them at the infitant, mahes them cry, 
complain, and repent, yea, even to hate tlieir forepast 
happiness He takes the account of tlie rich, and 
proves him a beggar, a naked beggar, which hath in 
terest in nothing but in the grave] that fills hjs mouth 
He holds a glass before the eyes of the most beautiful, 
and males them see therein their deformity and rot 
tenness, and they acknowledge it 
0 eloquent, just, and mighty Death' whom none 
could advise, thou hast persuaded , what none hath 
dared, thou hast done, and nbom all the world hath 
flattered, thou only hast cast out of the world and dc 
spiscd , thou hast drawn together all the far stretched 
greatness, all the pnd^ emdtj, and amhition of man, 
and covered it all over with these two narrow words, 
HicjacetJ 
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wnc, k^c spccuiR) Iin*ncJ rai coming Ml''''' 
ftcrctorc I Jcnre to clcnr tlicm to yoiit lorMi'IH. 
and icsohc jou ra tk trulli tlitrcof Ik k’' 

Hid Ins Mnjcsty linlli bum mtonnd, I !«' ' ">» 
plot or confederacy lulh Tmiice, lor lie 
some rca'oons, though grounded upon n iraak our n 
tion One ira-i, tlifit ttlicn I returned to 
I enden^Qured to go to Roclicl, vhich becaii^ 
would fain ha\e made mj ponce before I ratarnc « 
England Another reason nns, tlmt agnm 1 

Imiehcnt my course to rrance, upon m) In^tin cn J 

escape from London, being the place where I 'aig ' 
haie the best menus of mnhmg such pcaccj iin ’ 
best Bflfcgunrd during that terror from n 
Tliese, j onied w itli the conimg of the Prencli ngeu 
m} house here in London, only to confer nbou nil 
said voyage, together with the report of my 
a cammission Irom the king of France, imglit 
my being so suspected in tins particular, nw 

Majesty to be so displeased with me But this saji 

for a man to call God to witness at any time u 
falsehood, IS a grievous sin To call brni as wi ne® 
to a falsehood at the point of dcaUi, when there is n 
time for repentance, is a crime f&r more impmus a 
desperate therefore, for me to call tlmt } 
witness an untruth, before whose tribunal I am 
stnntly to appear, were beyond measure sinfu > au 
without hope of pardon I do yet call tlmt grea 
God to witness, that, as I hope to see bun, to be saie 

byhimjandlncmtlicworldtocomeilneiCT ^ , 

plot or mtolhgencc \nth the French hing n^v^’' 
any commission from him, nor saw liis hand or sc 
that I never liad any practioe or combination 
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lie Trench agent, nor ever knew or saw such a person, 
till I met him in my gallery imlooked for If I speak 
not true, 0 Lord, let me never enter into thy hngdom 
“ The second suspicion or imputation was, that his 
Majesty had been informed I had spoken disloyally 
of him The only witness of this was a base Trcnch- 
man, a runagate, a chymical fellow, whom I soon knew 
to be perfidious , for being drawn by him into the ac 
bon of freeing myself at Winchestei, m which I con 
less my hand was touched, he, being swoin to secrecy 
oiemight, revealed it the ne^t morning It is 
strange, tliat so mean a fellow could so fai encroach 
hirnsdf into the favour of the lords , and, gaping after 
some great reward, could so falsely accuse me of se- 
ditious speeches against his Majesty, and be so cied 
ited But this I here speak, it is no time for me to 
flatter or to fear princes, 1, wlio am subject only unto 
death and for me, who have now to do with God 
alone, to tell a he to get the favour of the king were 
in \am and j et, if evei I spake disloj ally or dishon 
«stlj of the king, athei to this rrcnchman or any 
other, ever intimated the least tliought hurtful or 
prciudicial of him, tlie Lord blot me out of the hook 
of life 

“ I confess I did attempt to cicape, and it was onlj 
to <!a\e niv hfe I likewise confess, that I feigned 
mTself to be indisposed at Sahsbui}, but I hope it 
vas no sin foi the piophet Dmd did make himself 
^ fool and siifTcr spitlal to fall upon In'! beard to 
^ cape from tlie hnnd> of his enemies and it was not 
imputed imlo him as a sm what I did as onlv to pro 
lime till In Alaie tv came, in hopes of some 
coiiimiterilion fiom him 
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„e, h.™ speoiaBj 

tkieforc I desire to deal tl« P ’ 

oad lesoBe yoa m the tratli Bieteot The first k 
that hs Majesty hath leea infomied, I haie ha so 

plotorco.federaejw.thtoaoi.fa'rh.AI.eh.d 

some reasons, though grounded upon a 

tion One vas, that *n I retuaed to Tlyumutl . 

I endeavoured to go to Eochel, »h,d, was because 1 
would fam have mode mj peace beta I 
England Anotlier raison was, tliat again 1 
hav c lent ray course to France, upon my last luten e 
escape tom London, being idle place where I migh 
have the best means of mahing sudi peace, an 
best safeguard dunig thol terror flora aWe 
These, joined ii itli the coming of the French agent o 
my house here m London, only to confer about mj 
said voyage, together with tfie report of my having 
a commission from the ling of Trance, might occasion 
my being so suspected m this particular, ana m 
Majesty to he so displeased with me But fins I sajri 
for a man to call God to witness at anj time o a 
falsehood, is a grievous sm To call him 
to a falsehood at the point of death, when there is no 
tunc for repentance, is a crime far more impious an 
desperate , therf^orc, for me to call that Majesty o 
witness an untiutli, before vhoEC tribunal 1 am m 
stnntly to appear, were beyond measure smfu > 
without hope of pardon I do yet call tliat grea 
God to witness, that, as I hope to see lum, to be saie 
by him, and li^e in the world to come, I neur had aii} 
plot or intelligence with the French king, ne^er Im 
anj commission from Imi, nor saw bs hand oi seal, 
that I neicr had any practice or combmatnm with 
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the French agent, nor ever knew or saw such a person, 
till I met him in mj gallery unlooked for If I speak 
not true, 0 Lord, let me ne^er enter into thy kmgdom 
“ The second suspicion or imputation was> that his 
Majesty had been infonned I Imd spoken disloyally 
of him The only witness of this was a base French 
man, a runagate, a chymical fdlow, whom I soon knew 
to be perfidious , for being diawn by him into the ac 
tion of freeing myself at Winchester, iti which I con 
fess my hand was touched, he, being sworn to secrecy 
overnight, reiealed it the next morning It is 
strange, that so mean a fellow could so far encroach 
himself into the favour of the lords , and, gaping after 
some great reward, could so falsely accuse me of se 
^itious speeches against his Majesty, and be so cred 
ited But this I here speak, it is no time for me to 
flatter or to fear princes, I, who am subject only unto 
death and for me, who have now to do with God 
8-lone, to tell a he to gel the favoui of the king weie 
in Vain and yet, if ever I spake disiojally or dishon- 
estly of the king, either to this Frenchman oi any 
other , ever intimated the least thought hurtful or 
prejudicial of him, the Lord Wot me out of tlie book 
of hfe 

I confess, I did attempt to escape, and it was only 
lo save my j Jiicwise confess, that I feigned 
myself to he indisposed at Sabbury, but I liope it 
'^^5 no sm, for tb piophet David did make himself 
^ fool, and suffer spittal to fall upon his heard to 
escape from the hands of his enemies, and it was not 
^puted unto him as a sm what I did was only to pro- 
time, till lijs Majesty came, m hopes of some 
from him 
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“ But I forgi\c tli^t ridichnwiTi, (intl likewise Sir 
Lc\u 5 Stiiclcy tlic wrongs lie hath ^onc m "itli nil 
ray lieart for I icccived tlie fincraniciil tins inornirg 
of Mr Dean, and I hn'c forgi'cn all men, tnt, m 
elmrity to others, am louid to caution them against 
Inm, and such as he is Tor Sir Lewis Stuch}] my 
keeper and kinsman, Imth aflinncd, tint I should tell 
hiin, my lord Carew and mj lord of Doncaster here, 
did advise me to escape, hot I protest before God I 
never tuld him any such thing neither did these lords 
advise me to any such matter It is not likely tliat I 
should acquaint two pnvy counsellors of my escape, 
nor that I should toll liini, my Iccpci , it was their ad 
vice, neither was there any reason to tell it him, or he 
to report it , for it is a ell known lie left me sia, eight, 
or ten days togetlier alone, to go whither I listed, 
wlule he rode about the country He fuithcr accused 
me, that I should shew him a letter, nherehy 1 did 
signify that I would give him ten thousand pounds to 
escape but God cask my soul mto everlasting fire if 
ever I made such proffer of ten tliousnnd pounds, or 
one thousand pounds but indeed I shewed him a let 
ter, that if he would go with me, tlicio should be 
order taken for the discharge of his debts wJicn he was 
gone, neither had I one tlwusand pounds, for, if I 
had, I could have made my peace better with it other- 
wise tlian by giving it Stndey Purtlier, he gave 
out, when I came to Sir Edward Parliam’s house, who 
had been a followei of mine, and gave me good enter- 
tainment, I had there icceived some dram of poison 
When I answered, that I feoxed no such thing, for I 
Was well assured of thow m the bouse , and therefore 
Wished him to haw no such thou^t Kow I will not 



dv saj, fat W is fa God of ieao.Ec,ht also of 
WK) , and I tote God to forgnc tan, as I bope to 
be forgnen” Then casting Ins eye oponhis note d 1 
reraerabnuce, he 's^ent on. tfws 

«ItTOtoldthebiig,MUaslJKDghtporforce 
mta UngUnd, and that I did not intend to retom 
again irbeieas Caplatn Charles PatliCTj Mr Tice- 
ham, Mr Leah, and divers others, that tow how 1 
was dealt wdhalbj tk coHBOfflv sbldim, will nitness 
to the contrary. They were an hundred and fifty oJ 
diera who nwtnuad agMsl me, and sent fw me to 
come to them, tor onto rae they would not coroe 
They kept rae close prisoner in my cabin, and forced 
roe to taVo an. oa^, toat 1 would nbl go mto Englaiid 
withont their consent, otherwise they would ha\ e cast 
roe into the sea. Ihadtthen this oath, Idid, 
by Tme, gilts, and fair words, so wort upon the mas 
ter gwmer, and ten or twelve of 4e faction, that 1 
wonthtni to desist from 'ism parposes, and mtended, 
whcol rrtanisd home, to procure their pardon, in the 
rottn while proposed, that I would dispose of some of 
tom m Ireland . to which they agreed, and would have 
g^ne into tlie norft park, from whwh I dissuaded 
them, aiiJ told them, they itm red-shanhs who m 
habited there, so drew them to the soutli , and the bet- 
tor to clear rajself of thm, was forced to get them a 
tondred and 6!ty pounds at Kwigsalc, otheiwise I 
had never got Iroiu Qm 

“ Tli™ .,a, a ata, that I maul mi to to 
taG«atrt,.adfaiIta«olofmyuim,„„. 

o»ly to gst my Ifctj, 
« U fa ml to Utp Bat ,i j, j H 

5" g»M.fafatatSt at ta Majeilj, 
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mjself, and tlio^e lUio vent witlnnc, ivitli tlic lest of 
mj countrymen tWngh lie that kner the head of tiic 
mine M'ouid not discnur it wkn lie saw ray son nfts 
?]a!n, but made himself mty ’’ Tlien turning to tlic 
earl of Aimidel, he said, “My lord, you being in tlic 
gallery of my ship at my departure, I icmcrabor you 
took me by the Imnd, and and, you ■would request one 
thing of me which was, whether I made a good \ oyage 
cr a bad, that I would leturn again into England 
wlucli I then promised, and gave you my faidi I 
vould” “ So you did,’' smd his lordship “it Js 
true, and they were tiie last voids I said to you ” 
“ Another slander was raised of roc, that I should ho'c 
gone away from them, nod hare left tlicm at Guiana , 
hut thcie were a great many worthy men, wlio acwm 
panied me always, as my sergeant major, and dirers 
others (whom he named], that 1 now it was none of 
my intention Also it hath been said, that I gbnted 
them of fresh ■water towliidilansBei every one was, 
as they must be in a ship, furnished hy measure, and 
not according to then appetites This course all 
seamen know must be used among them, and to this 
strait were we driven Another opinion was held, 
that 1 earned with me sivtccn thousand pieces of 
gold , and tliat all the voyage I intendpd, was but to 
gam my liberty and this money into my hands but, 
as I shall answer it hcfoic God, I had no more in all 
the World, directly or indneetly, than one hundred 
pounds wlieieof I gave about forty five pounds to my 
Wife But the ground of tins false report was, tliat 
twenty thousand pounds being adventured, and hut 
foul thousand appearing m the surveyor's books, tlic 
rest had my hand to the bdls for divers adventiucs 
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but, as I hope to be saved, I had not a pern}' more 
than one hundred pounds These are the matenal 
points I thought good to speak of , I am at this in 
slant to render my account to God, and I protest, as 
I shall appear before him, this diat I iiave spoken is 
true 

“ I wiUboriow but ahttle time more of Mr Slieiiff, 
that I m&j not detain hnn loo long, and Imrein I 
shall speak of the imputation laid upon me through 
the jealousy of the people, that I had been a perse 
cutor of my lord of Esses, that I rejoiced in his 
death, and stood in a window ovci against him wlien 
he suffered, and puffed out tobacco in defiance of him , 
when as, God is mj witness, tliat I shed tears for him 
when he died , and, as I hope to look God in the face 
hereafter, my lord of Essex did not see my face at 
the time of Ins death, for I far off, in the a: 
moury, where I saw him, but be saw not me It is 
true, I was of a contiary faction, but I take tlie same 
God to witness, that I had no hand m his death, nor 
hear him any jfl affection, but aJray s believed it would 
be better for me that his life had been preseived for 
after his fall, I got the hatied of those who wished 
me Well before and those who set me against him, set 
themseb es afterwards against me, and were my great- 
est pneniies and my soul hath many times been 
gnered, that I Was not neaier to him when he died, 
because, as I understood afterwanls, he asked for me 
“this death, and desired to have been leconcded to mo 
And now I entreat, that you all will join with me 
Ja prayer to that great God of heaven whom I have 
grKiously offended, homg a man full of all vanity, 
^ho has lived a sinful life m sudi callings as have been 
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most inducing to it for I have been a soldier, a sailor, 
and a courtier, which are courses of ^vickedncss and 
Mcc tliat Ills almighty goodness will forgive rac that 
he will cast away my sins fnmi me, and that he will 
receive me into everlasting life so I take my leave of 
yon all, making ray peace with God 
Then proclamation being mode, that all men should 
depart the scaffold, he picparcd hirasdf for deatii, 
giving away his hat and cap and money to some at 
tendants who stood near him When he tool leave 
of the lords and other gentlemen, he entreated the 
lord Arnndcl to desire the king, that no scandalous 
writings to defame him might be published after his 
death concluding, “I have a long journey to go, 
tlicreforc must take my leave ” Tlicn having put off 
his govn and doublet, he called to the headsman to 
sliew him the a\c, winch not being suddenly done, he 
said, “ I prithee, let me sec it Dost thou think that 
I am afraid of it? ” Having fingered the edge of it a 
little, he returned it, and said, smiling, to the sheriff, 
“ Tins IS a sharp medicine, hut it is a sound cure for 
all diseases ” and having entreated the company to 
pray to God to assist and shengthen him, tlic c\pcii 
tioncr kneeled down and asked him forgnenoss wliicli 
Ralegh laying liis band upon liis shoulder, granted 
Then hang asked which w ay he would lay himself on 
t!ie block, he answered, So the licarl: he riglit, it is 
no matter which way tlic head lies ” As he stooped 
to lay himself along and reclined his head, liis face 
Icing towards the east, the headsman spicnd Ins o«n 
cloak under him After a little pause, he gaic the 
sign that lie was riadv for llic stiokc hi lifting up 
his hard and lus head was struck off at two blows, Ins 
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body never shrinking or moving His head was 
shelved on each side of the scaffold, and then put into 
a red leather bag, and, ivith his lehet nightgown 
thrown over it, was afterwaids conveyed avay in a 
mourning coacli of his ladj’s His body, as we are 
told, was buned Iiard by, in the chancel of St Mar 
garet’s church, near the altar , but his head was long 
preserved in a case by his widow, for she survived iiim 
twenty nine years, as I have found by some anecdotes 
remaining in the family , and after licr death it was 
kept also by hei son Corew, witli whom it is said to 
have been buried 

[A large meraond window was plawd id the west front of 
SL Margarets Church, Westminster, by Amencan citizens m 
1383 The itLSCtipbon was vnUen b} James Russell Lowell, 
then AmcTKan Ambassador m England 
Tlw Acw World’s sons from England s breasts ne drew 
Such cnilk *18 bids remember whence ne cane 
Proud of her Past wherefrom oiir Present grew, 

This window we msenbe mtb Raleghs name ] 
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EXTRACTS FROII THE TRIAL 


[rrom rfij rrif?! of fiir IFaWBr Ralr(jJi, Antj/if, for Eujh 
Tremon at iriiifflJi, the Tltk of SoMtahcT, ISOS The Attor 
nc} Gfticnl \\ns Sk Eduard Coke, uhosc nrulcnt cbusc of the 
accused and )\liose cviucbI disregard of cviiltncc rnadc tills 
trial the most scandaloijs mockoy of justice in English juns- 
pnidence One of the judges said afterwards “ Tliat trial 
injured and degraded the justtce of England' The charges 
against Balcgli were “TlMt he did conspire, and go about 
to deprive the kug of hiS government, to raise up sedition 
within the tcbIki, to alter rdigioii, to bring in the Roiann 
supcrslibon, and to procure foreign enemies to mvadt tlie 
kingdom To tlus i&dictmcnt pleaded " Not guilty’ ] 

Ralegh To whom speak you this’ You tell me 
news I never heard of 

Aitorneg 0 sir, do I? I viU prove you the no- 
tonouscst traitor that cvci came to the bar Alter 
you liave taken aaay the king, you would alter le- 
ligion as you, Sir Walter Ralcgli, have followed them 
of the bye in imitation , for I vrill charge you with the 
words 

Ralegh Your words cannot condemn me, my m- 
nocency is my defence prove one of these things 
wherewith you have diargcd me, and I will confess 
the whole indictment, and that I am the hornblcsfc 
traitor that ever lived, and worthy to be crucified with 
a thousand thousand torments 

Attorney Nay, I will prove all thou art a mon- 
ster, thou has an Enghsh face, but a Spanish heart 
Nri'v 

m England (I charge thee, Ralegh), but thou mcit- 
edst Cobliam to go onto him, and to deal with him 
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for money to bcsto^v on discontented persons, to raise 
rebellion in the kingdom 
Jtcikgh Let me answer for myself 
Attornoy Thou shalt not 
Ralegh It coTiccrnetli my life 
Lord Chef JnUce Popham Sir Walter Ralegh, 
Mr Attorney is hut yet m the general , but when the 
king’s counsel ha\e gJ^ell the evidence wholly, you 
shall answer every particular 
Aticrney 0 ’ do I touch you^ 

Lord Cecil Mr Atlorney, when you have done 
■'^ith this general charge, do you not mean to let him 
answer to every particular'" 

Aitomy Yes, when we ddivcr the proofs to be 
read Ralegh procured Cdbham to go to Aremberg , 
which he did by his instigation Ralegh supped with 
Cobham before he went to Armbcrg, after supper, 
Ralegh conducted him to Durham bouse, from whence 
Cobham went with Lawteucy, a servant of Arem* 
berg'sj unto hiiii) and went m by a back way Cob 
ham could never be quiet until ho had entertained this 
motion, for he had four letters from Ralegh Arem 
hoig answered, the money should be performed, but 
knew not to whom it should he distributed Then 
Cobham and Lawrency came back to Durham house, 
where they found Ral^ Cobham and Ralegh went 
up, and left Lawrency bdow, where they had secret 
conference m a gallery, and after, Cobham and Law- 
renej departed from Yonr jargon was 

peace ' What is that? Spanish invasion, Scottish 
subversion And again, you are not a fit man to 
take so much money for procuring of a lawful peace , 
for peace procured by money is dishonourable Then 
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Cobkm must go to Spam, and return by Jersey, 
•where you were captain ood then, because Cobhain 
had not so much policy, or at least wichedness, as 
you, he musthaTe your advice for the distribution of 
the money Would you have dqiosed so good a hmg, 
lineally descended of Elizabeth, eldest daugjiter of 
Edward IV? Why tlion must you set up another? 
I think you meant to moke Arabella a titular queen, 
of whose title I will speak notlimg, but sure you 
meant to make her a stale ah, good lady ’ you could 
moan her no good 

Ralegh You tell me news, Mr Attorney 

Ralegh I will wash my bands of tlie indictment, 
and die a true man to the kmg 

Attorney You aie the absolutesb traitor that 
ever was 

Rdegh Your phrases will not prove it, Mr At 
torney 

Attorney Cobham wnteth a letter to my lord Ce 
cil, and doth will Mdlis, bis man, to ky it in a Span 
ish Bible, and to mate as tboa^ he found it by 
chance This was after he hod intelligence with this 
nper then he was false 

LordCecS, You mean a letter intended to me, I 
never had it 

Attorney No, my lord, you had it not You, 
my masters of the jury, respect not the wickedness 
and hatred of the man, reject his cause if he be 
guilty, I know you will have care of it, for the preser 
'7at]on of the king, tk continuance of the gospel au 
thorised, and the good of n^ all 

Ralegh I do not hear yet, that you have spoken 
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one word against me, here is no treason of mine done 
If my lord Cobhani be a traitor, what is that to me? 

Attorney All that he did was by thy instigation, 
thou viper , for I thou thee, then traitor 
Balegh It hecometh not a man of quahty and 
virtue to call me so , but I take comfort in it, it is all 
you can do 

Attorney Have I angered yon? 

Ralegh I am in no case to be angry 
C J.Roplian Sir Walter Ralegh, Mr Attorney, 
speaketh out of the zeal of his duty, for the gervicE of 
till king, and you for your hfe , be valiant on both 
sides 

Attorney Now let ns come to those words of de- 
stroying the hng and hs cubs. 

Hdlegli 0 barbarous' if they, like unnatural vil 
lams, should use those words, shall I be charged with 
them? I will not hoar it, I ww neier false to the 
crown of England I have spent 40,000 crowns of 
mine own, against the Spanish faction, for the good 
of my country Do yon bring the words of these 
hellish spiders, Qark, Watson, and others, against 
me? 

Attorney Thou hast a Spanish heart, and thy- 
self art a spider of hdl, for thou confessest the kmg 
to be a most sweet and gracious prince, and yet hast 
conspired against him 

Attorney Thon art the most vile and execrable 
traitor that ever lived 

Ralegh You speak indiscreetly, barbarously, and 
uncivilly 
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AUmpij I ^lant ffords sufficient to express tlij 
viperous treasons 

Rdegli I tliink you want words indeed, for you 
ha\e spoken one tiling half a dozen times 
Attorney Thou art an odions fellow, tliy name 
IS hateful to all the realm of England for thy pnde 
Udsgli It will go near to proi e a measuring cast 
between you and me, Mi Attorney 
Aitomy Well, I will now make it appear to the 
world that there never lived a viler viper upon the face 
of the earth than thou 


Wlm the jtiry nfunied thetr vcrdxct, guilty, the 
clerl asked “ What canst thou soy for thyself, why 
judgment and execution of death should not pass 
against thee^” 

Ralegh My lords, the jury have found me guilty 
They must do as they are directed I can say noth 
mg why judpent should not proceed You see 
whereof Cobhara hath accused me, you remeraler his 
protestations, that I was never guilty I desire the 
king should know of the wrongs done unto me since I 
came hither 

Lord Chef Justice You have had no wrong, Sir 
Walter 

Ralegh Yes, of Jlr Attorney I desire, my 
lords, to rememboi three things to the king 1 I was 
accused to be prnctiser for Spam I never knew my 
lord Coblmm meant to go thither I will ask no mercy 
at the king’s hands, if he will affirm it 2 I never 
knew of the practice with AwAella 3 I never knew 
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of my lord Cobham’s practice Tritli Aremberg, nor of 
the surprising treason. 

[Then the Lord Chief Justice after a long and in- 
sulting address, pronounced sentence of death.] 
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a sj stcmatic accouiilof the caternai histor) of Soiitlie) s 
prose ivnling He treats hn work under the follow mg 
heads Political and Pconomic Ideas Review and Cnli 
asm Spanish Litcnltirc Ilistor) Biograph) Miscclh 
neons Prose St)lc and kcputalion lienee interest in 
this volume of selections will not be limited to students 
but will cvtcnd to all lovers of iiKsature 
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Representative Biographies of English Men 
of Letters 


CH06E}) A2ID Edited 

Br CHARLES TOWNSEND COPELAND 

Lsctorer on Engbh Lttaatun: m Harvard University and 

FRANK WILSON CHENEY HESSEY 

Instructor in Bogli^ in Harvard University 


Id this book are iHistraled the varieties of biographical wnt- 
mg There are induded first, eirtracls from notable autobiog- 
raphies, anioDg which are those of Lord Herbert of Cherbury, 
Colley Cibber, Gibbon, aod Ruslan , second, camples of the 
method and style of SQch lamous biographers as Izaac Walton, 
Dr Johnson, Boswell, Lockhart. Sonthey, Macaulay, and Carlyle, 
and third, man) complete bves from the “ Dictionary of National 
Biognphy” which represent the work of the most accomplished 
of modern literary histonans To teachers such a collection will 
suggest ways of enliveamg and homaniziog the study of literature 
for tiieir pupils For it shows the intimate relationship of the 
author to his written product— as a part of liis life and thought, 
and not as a thing apart and isobted, the unconscious self- 
tevelaiion of actuating motives and purposes, hopes and ambi- 
tions all reveal literature as part nnd product of life, pulsing with 
vitality and lire as it is sb-qied and moulded by the hands of the 
great masters In a genenl sun^ crairse such a collection 
sliouid be of first importince, since it serves to removE the bamer 
which separates student and wntas,for the fanner is able to see, 
for file first tune, that the latta also are men of like passions 
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IHE STWiSl) BIOGMPH! 


A Life of William Shakespeare 

By SIDNEY LEE 

A. Hew EdibQV, BcTbtd ui Greatly Etiletged 
Fif/i portmts ud f&cstnile:, 75^ cloth imo^ 52 00 

Sir Sidney Lee’s life of Shake^Kare is now reissued m a 
revised and greatly enlarged cditioii It was originallv pub- 
lished seventeen years ago, at a tune when literary knowledge 
still lacked an exhaustive and weB-arranged statement of the 
facts of Shalespcdre’s career, achievment, and reputation, 
m small compass, and with verifiable references In this new 
edition the texthas been drastically revised and reset through- 
out It presents all that is authontativcly known about the 
life and work of Shakc^c. compiled from cveiy avaJable 
source, and supplement by the results of the most recent 
discoveries “Sir Sidney lice’s bool /' writes an editor m 
the York Tim, ‘ is distinguished by a freedom from 
undue bias, fanciful theory, and exa^rated statement that 
has contnbuted in no small degree to making it a standard 
work of reference " 

There are chapter^ on the growth of Shakespeare’s repu- 
tation in England and abroad, literary London, editions and 
editors and appendix on the sources ol the plots 


“ As a work of reference roncenimg Siiakespeareana, this book 
has no rival but it would be fascinating reading even if one 
took uo partirul'u interest m Shakespeare ’ — The Dwl 

“ Certainly no sl\id»t and wntei more consatatiois, moie 
skilled, with a sounder ideal or more closdy adequate cnLical 
equiomcnt, ivjll be found to deal with the difficult subject of 
world wide interest ” 

' It IS a matter for fdratation that he has been enabled m this 
enlarged edition to make the book so vivid and eonvincmg ' — 
Vorh Tims 
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